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EVERY GROCER SELLS VI-COCOA IN 
6d. PACKETS AND 9d. AND 1/6 TINS. 
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Biliousness, 

Constjpation, 
ing. Thirst, 
ness 
or Gouty 
Poison. 


CAUTION. 


BOON TO WEAK MEN. — Nervous end 
Physical Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele,and 
Allied Troubles. Treatise, with full particulars, in- 
eluding hundreds of testimonials of complete cures, 
rent realed, post free, two stamps.—F. J. Murray, 
125 High Holborn. London, W.C. 


OLD ARTIFICIAL TEETR EOUOGHT; 
call or forward by post; full value per returr, oroffer 
made. = Megsra. Browning, Actual Manufacturers, 
€& Oxford Street, london (Katab. 100 years). 


VARICOCELE.—Every man suffering from 
Varicocele ond its accompanying debility and 
nervous weakness should send for illustrated circular 
describing its successful treatment ond cure by the 
only rational and painless method. No electricity. 
fent scaled, post free, two stemp*.—E. B. Norton, 
ts & @ Chancery Lane, London, W.C. 


“HOW TO MAKE COMPETITIONS 
PAY,” Pamphlet by Denia James. Sent free on 
recetpt of stamped addrsa. —" Fernteigh,” 31 
Portsdown Road, Paddington. 


EXCLUSIVE “WINNING” SOLU- 
TIONSB.—All Competitions, No sham Typewritten 
Duplicates; 2 for 6d.; Speciais 2 forl’; Monthly 36, 
and stamped addresse«.—Denis James,” Feruleigh,” 
31 Pertedown Road, Paddington. 


ASTROLOGY.— Events, Charges, Fortunate 
ears’ 


Days, Business Success, Matrimony. Two 
future added. Send biith-date, | 
Clare House, Whiteburch Roa 


MARGATE.-— The Clarence Boarding Establish- 
ment, Kastern Esplanide, (liftonville. Unique 
position, facing Oval. Kxcellent cuisine, seleet com- 
pany, moderate terms.—Apply Manageress. 


BOOTS. - Save neurly 50°/5 bnying factary direct. 
AGENTS WANTED — Write for list, particulars, 
British 1 oot Co. Portland Sjuare, Uristol. 


POST-CARDS FROM PHOTOGRAPH, 
M2 for 2..— Francis & Co..29 , Ludgnte Hill, London. 

STAMPS FREE’ (unt set 10 Austria 
Jubilee 1 to 69 H. Mention yoft I. 247, send Id. 
postaye.— Bri_ht & Son, it4>trant, W.C. 


FOOTBALL PORECASTS, by Ex profes- 
eftonal.— Any nunber P.O Gd. and stamped 
adiresses (124 com.).—Royer Davics, 129 Brirnton’s 
Road, Southam; ton, 


Sick Headache, 
Errors 
Diet—Eating or Drink- 
Giddi- 

Rheumatic 


-HOVIS 


There is no: simpler, safer, or more agreeable preparation than . 
a 


0’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ 


THE OLD-TIME, EVER-POPULAR HOUSEHOLD REMEDY FOR 


in 


Examine the Capsule and see that it is marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ other- 
wise you have the sincerest form of flattery — IMITATION. 


TO BE OBTAINED OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or part thereof. 
Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications should be addressed to 
the Advertisement Manager, ‘* Pearson’s Weekly,’’17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 
Advertisements must be received by Tuesday morning for the following week’s issue. 


TOBACCO HABIT.—Youcan conquer it easily 
in 3 day*, improve your health, prolons your life. 
No more stomach tr uble, no foul breath, no heart 
weakness. Regain manly vigour, calm nerves, clear 
eyes, and superior ment strength. Whether you 
smoke a pipe, cigarett-s, cigars, or take snoff, get 
my interesting Tobacco book. Worth ite weight in 
gold. Posted free.—K. J, Woods, 10 Nor olk Street, 
(351 T.D.), Strand, W.C. 


AGENTS WANTED (either sex). Trivate 
Christmas Card-; large cominission; book free.— 
Letters, Christmas Curd Co., Clapton, London, 

WEAK MEN, send for my two Books, FREE. 
—Mr. George, 215 High street, Gates):ead-on-Tyne. 

YOU CAN EARN }). an bour.—Fu!l particulars 
of employment, apply K.,89 Alderszate St., Loudon. 

RED NOSE and BLUSHING Curcd by 
William Henry, D.Se, ‘ Ursilia,” Gravesend, the 
noted writercn health and beauty. Sealed details, 
stamp. 


STRENGTH: How Lost; How Regained.— 
Interesting and instructive remarks to young and 
middle-aged men on “How to Preserve Strength, 
Create Vitality, and Increase Nerve Stamina.” A 
brief treatise on Nervous Exhaustion, Loss of 
Strength, Poverty of Nerve Force and Debil:ity in 
Men.—Sent sealed on receipt of 4 ny saecps by 
Charles Gordon, 8 Gordonholme Dispensary, Brad: 

», ford, Yorks. 


INCOME TAX.—If sou wish to avoid trouble 
and expense, buy “A Handy Guide to Income Taz 
Payers.” It will solve all your difficulties in making 
a retarn, and thus avoid overcharge. Send 

een stamps to A. F. Sowter, 17 Henrictta &t., 


SLOAN - DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND 
Saves a year’s study ; produces highest speed. Illus, 
Booklet free.—Slcan-Duployan Assocn., Ramsgate. 

RBNERGETIC AGENTS WANTED! — 
Good profits, Outfit, 2d. postage.—L. H., 143 Hilton 
Street, Wolverhampton. 


“ BXPLOITIVE ’ CIGARBTTES, perfectly 
(C.E.), 


Doctor's famous 
recipe 1/- order. Testimonials.—H, Stevens (Box 2), 
71 Back Piccadilly, Manchester. 


ture and Quick 
PulSe and Feverish 
Conditions 
It proves beneficial 


the early stages of Diarrhcea. 


THE GOLDEN 
BROWN 


A POSTCARD brings our 
Handsome Art Cataluguc 
showing thousands of Guid 
Dress and = Emgagement 
Rings. Brooches, i 


other charming aii valu- 


for taste, quality and value, 


Write for Catalogue 
Everything delivered on 
appro. al for small payment 
with order & monthly post- 
al payments if satisfactory. 
+ B/-in the @ Cash Dixount 
Ast for Art Catalogue B 
2d. @. GRAVES LTD. 
SNEFFIELO. 


CAPTURE 


There isa gre t deal of c my +> 
when a famons Footbull Clube + 
tepute, but the greatest af the. 
much importance per-onully vo) 
Britons, as the fact that THE Co 

UAL ftOCIETY | 

Trotabiv the most expe t Priv. 
th irataff. Only very reve tiy 
in addition ton premicr Pry 
seven Consolatious—all :} rive 
although he has been aj 
vere anxious to gain h 
for any firm previous to sig 
that he will in future work : 
va iertaking not to compere bis 

embers of his very beet (ti ot 
worker, we have on our 8 off | 
in all parts of the Kingdom, i)! 
WE ARE WINNING PRIZE; ?: 
for our Members. Every efor son: 
smart,and likely to win prize 

ay anything forthe EQurt. tilly . 
sommission charged i~ vbowe 4 
107. prize, 1s. GA.; for cvery | 
28. 6d, in the &. 

SEND US ld. STA” 
and we will send you Two Tr!) FP 
will puarantee that the first 1CO 
the Pick of the Efforts evolved Us + 


Feverish 
_ Cold with 
HighTempera- 


- generally. . 


in 


is8ned Tuesdays, covering fo ecisi~ 
Chatty Notes on Form and Pi -; 
together w th £10 Pree Competi' 
the Clubs of the Ist League. s+! 
Address NOW.—Superintenidc:: 
27 Desmond Avenue, New 


FITNESS 


Tu men of all Why not write for my free Book 
and get fit by the standard, scientific method of curing 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, LACK OF VIGOUR, 
WASTING, DEBILITY, VABICOCELE, etc. Kasy, 
safe, simple, No stomach medicines, magnetiam, or 
electricity. No fati-uing physical exercises or : trict 
Giet rules,no change of habits, loss of time oroccupation, 
but an assured restoration for ali men. fee what cured 
patients say. I send the book and 1,000 testimoniuls 
iree in plain envelope for 2 stamps postage, Mentin‘ 
this paper. A.J. LKIGH, and 93 Great Russell : w 
London, W.C. Established “5 years. 


FREE — ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

his beant:fal I2ct. Gold Filied 
Signet Ring Free i hitrodtes 
new catalogue. end name, 
address, and P.O. for 103. for 
engraving initial atid postage 
Zeoinital. in' ae mon = 
ram, Js. ld.--=sIMS MAYE 

(Nept. 57), 418 to 422 §trana, London. eS 


WRITE FOR ESTIMATE 


TO LADIES’ 
THE 1.8.8. COLDEN COMPOUN’ 


are of priceless value, They ff 
iustance, frequently in a fe 
Weakness and I: regulariti: 
Far superior to Steel, Tan+v. . 
parations. Prices, is. 3d.ant ‘ir! 


BS ee Teer | ce cers sienie fre 
4 Lady Manageress, The 1.R.S. Cc 
305, OLD ST.LONDON. 146° Stockwell Read, Lore 


“The Voice of the Physicia’ 


“Plasmon Oats is an ideal ono-dish meal, rich in al! 


make bone and muscle and brain and maintain th: 
condition.” 


ANALYSIS CANNOT Li: 


and Analyzis proves that 


MIDLOTE 


PLASMON “oat 


contain 7O°', more nourishment than any :' 
Vide Lancet. 
PORRIDCE IN PERFECTION. 4 minutes’ boiling on'y. Gd ; 
SUPPLIED TO THE ROYAL FF. 


., A Special ART METAL BOX, containing a packet of Pli-i 
Cocoa, Plasmon Custard, Plasmon Tea, and Plasmon Chocolite, 

an illustrated Cookery Book, will be cent for 1s., post free, to i: 
mentioning this paper, to Plasmon Ltd., 66a Farringdon Street, |.) 


BREAD 


No other has the same delicious nutty flavour. 
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ENTERED aT 
Sratiovers’ Hatt. 


Ongz Penny. 


dade _. 
spores ie Abolished ? 


Some Strong Arguments For and Against. 


‘The question is one on which the opinion of 
fo trallers is divided, and to which no unanimous 
answer is ever found. The Football Association, 
iy keeping the rule on its books, says that offside 
should not be abolished ; many authorities, by reason- 
aly sound argument, endeavour to prove that it 
choult. Condensed, the offside rule is to the effect that 
no one must receive @ forward pass from another 
of hisown side unless he has at least three opponents 


\ 9 “ee, 4 
\ A 
& Ais distinctly ofside, “ts 


in front of him at the moment when the p:tss is 
nade. This undoubtedly makes for skilful football ; 
very quick thought and control of tho ball 
are necessary to keep on side and not to pass to a 
player who is standing offside. It also, to a very 
large extent, keeps the game from becoming a bout 
of merc aimless kicking. 

Ox the other hand, offside makes fuotball slower 


If offside were abolished one 
forward would spen tall iis (revs 
in his opponents’ goal mouth, 


nae \t otherwise might be. It imposes limitations 
n (hy speed of passing, running, andgnanceuvring. 
ie 

Petia are some other arguments in favour of 
side and against it :— 
Or FstoR MEANS: Few 
falas and con uently a 
ou value on scoring. 


OFFSIDE ABOLISHED WOULD 
MEAN: Plenty of goals and 
less ekill in playing and less 
Thit the defend’ excitcment in watching. | 
and ees tke efend’ng backs That the opposing 
cha es eeper have afair forwards might easily have 
ne “ matters too much their own 


Tht forwards must work 


Weil together to make scor- 
nz chances, 


Vat football is generally 
4 stort pissing game, 


That swift thought and 


me intelligence are 
aint sayy £0 players, crowd, 


Money, Stylo Pens, Scissors, 


41y- 

That one or two ferwards 
would always be hanging 
about ‘‘on top” of the 
defence tu snap up long 
icks, 

That it might easily 
becone a kick ant rus 
game. 

‘That the game would be 
easier to piiy and follow, 
but—proba bl y—less 
interesting all round. 


ost serious objection to the abulition of 


offside is that cach side would inevitably station a 
forward—or two forwards—round the other side's 
goal to wait for any chances that cropped up. It 
would even be possible for a forward to stand 
rubbing shoulders almost with the opposing goal- 
keeper, ready to pounce upon the ball whenever it 
was kicked past the backs. 

That play would become considerably faster if 
offside were abolished is evident. The ball could 


Without the offside cule 
backs couid never safely 
leave their own tecrtord, 
for thetropponents would 
soon score in their 
cbsence, 


be swung about at a great pace, irrespective of 
positions of players. But that football would be 
more interesting on this account is extremely 
doubtful; indeed, it is doubtful if it would ke as 
interesting as itis at present. The sight of forwards 
getting the ball near goal and, unchallenged b 
backs, taking clear shots at goal, would soon pall. 

For if backs, greatly daring, did leave the 
immediate vicinity of their goal and venture up 
the tield to help their half-backs, the likely result 
would be that they would find the ball lobbed 
over their heads to an opposing forward, who would 
only have to keep his head and dribble in a yard or 
two lo score. 

There would be infinitely fewer irritating 
stoppages of play and uscless free kicks if olfside 
were done away with, and the lot of the referce and 
linesmen would not be so har... Spectators, too, 
would be saved the trouble of fexecrating and 
booing the officials in charge of matches. 

In fact, if offside were abolished football mannors 
would improve seventy-five per cent. But would 
the game be as good as it is? 

Without offside to help them, inferior teams 
woul! surely get far more badly beaten than they 
do now. One of the finest things in faothall is to 
see the backs and goalkeeper of one side baitling 
heroically against the onslaughts of another— 
and obviously superior— side. Often in such cireum- 
staness the weaker lot may foree a draw or play 
their opponents to a single voal, Without any 
offside rule to help, however, it is practically 
certain that the weaker team would always lose. 

One desirable thing that the abolition of offsite 
wou'd bring about would be the return of the old- 


fadiened long passiag, wing to wing. gence. With 
» 
al 
af eel 


Many peopl: would 
like the rule 
abolished, Gs ow 
should get wing t 
rm na bawk 


no ofiside rile to Lother about forwards could play 
in this stvle—and probably find it pay better— 
rather than in the present-cey short passing, 
“ nitepat © method. 


DON’T SIGN AEROPLANE WINGS. 

WE all Imow the type of person who cannot 
resist the temptation to scrawl his name and 
details of his career on tho walls of some famous 
building, or disfigure valuable furniture by cutting 
out his initials upon it. This craze for auto- 
graphing has now taken a new and more dangeros 
orm. 

When an aviator alights, his machine is more often 
than not surrounded by a huge crowd. Many of 
those near him whip out pencils and fountain 
pens and inscribe their names on the tempting 
white expanse of material which compozes the wings 
of the machine. One follows another, and as a 
result many of our foremost aviators carry a mass 
of signatures on the wings of their acroplaics. 

Mr. Hucks, for instance, the intrepid aviator 
who recently raced a train, has tho fabric of his 
monoplane covere] with signatures, addresses, and 
dates. 

At first sight it is not easy to see why these 
signatures are dangerous. But in reality they do 
a great deal of harm to an aeroplane. 

The reason is because, when writing on the fabric 
of the wings, the pencil point is very liable to make 
a little tear. ‘ho strain on this material, when the 
machine is in the air, is terrific, and this little 
perforation in a very short time is wrenched into 
a larye tear. If there are several perforations, 
the tears spread and seriously damage the wind- 
rexisting qualities of the wing. 

It is a common sight to sce the wings of aero- 
planes covered with li'tle patches. ‘They are there to 
prevent the holes made by careless autograph 
writers from spreading and endangering the life 
of the aviator. 


WHEN OPPORTUNITY KNOCKED. 

He coulkl not explain her indiilerence. Some- 
times he thought she was trying to conceal the love 
she had for him, and sometiaes he thought she 
hadn't any. 

“You are heartlesa! ” he said to her one evening 
in the twilight sholow s. 

“Yea” she admitted, trembling ; 
has taken it away fron me.” 

Upon this he rushed away and purchased a large 


“some ono 


and clegant cagagement ring. ® 
soo 


EASY TO TELL, 

“‘Tupre's «a marricd man,” said a man who 
stood in front Gf a grocer’s shop one Saturday 
night. ‘The one to whom he pointed was standing 
on the corner. 

“Flow do you know 2?” 
detective instinct was asked. 

“Oh, it’s easy to pick them,” he replied. 
“There's another, and there's another.” Uo 
pointed to two others who were sauntering back 
and forth, one young, the second gres-haired 
and smoking a cigsr. 

“So is that fellow there with the perambulitor, 
the speaker continue L 

“You caa't make any mistake about him. 
Their wives are in the sop. s, ending the weel.’s 
allovance, aad) ihe men are waiting for Uren. 
You know moa Late shopping. 

“There! Wasn't Lb orig he asked aaa 
Wweman came out of the shop and walked away 
with one of the men. Altera time another woman 
ippeared and was joined by one of the sauntering 
inen. 

Then out eame the woman who belonged to 
the praca, and efter depositing an armful of small 
packages at the fect of the baby tist party woved 


on. 
be 


the man with the 


te 


iow did you come to uotice this? tea 
student of bamiaa nature was asked. 
“] loaraed it Ly experience,” was lis answer, 
Just then he lifted his hat to a weman who 
caine eit of the chop. She slipped ber has ius dor 


‘is arm and they walked away together. 


Cisar Catters, Briar Pipes, and Watches o,Jered in this week's footlines. 
2] 
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TOO IRONIC. ' 

Tue recent marriage of Lord Westbury’s son 
recalis an odd story of the great Lord Chancellor 
Westbury. The Chancellor occasionally let his 
tongue Stray into sarcasm, and once in summing 
up in a clear case of burglary he delivered a rather 
neat, but disastrous, little ironic speech. 

“You will have observed, gentlemen,” he said 
earcastically to the jury, “that in proceeding 
about this enterprise the prisoner displayed re- 
markable consideration for the inmates of the house. 
I think it only fair to point out that rather than 
disturb the owner, an invalid lady, he removed 
his boots and went about in his stockings, notwith- 
standing the inc'emency of the weather. Further, 
instead of rushing with heedless rapacity into 
the pantry, he carefully removed the coal-scuttle 
and any other obstacles which, had he thought- 
lessly collided with them, would have created a 
noise that must have aroused the jaded servants 
from their well-earned repose.” 

He went on in this strain for some little time 
and then dismissed tho jury to con‘ ider their verdist 
and was horror-stuck when, on their return into 
court, they announced that, “‘ taking into consider- 
ation his lordship’s words of commendation, they 
had decided on a verdict of ‘ Not guilty.’” 


ALL WRIGHT. 

Tuer Wright Brothers, though they have practi- 
cally given up exhibition flying, are still working 
steadily in the direction of improving their 
machines. One hears that their latest invention 
is an aeroplane that will not drop when the motor 
fails, but will go on for at least long enough to enable 
ea aviator to reach the ground without the slightest 
risk. 

One may be quite sure that there is something 
in the report, because the Wrights are not given to 
talking until they have something to show for it. 

A friend once remonstrated with Wilbur Wright 
for his lack of talkativeness, so unnatural in an 
American. 

Said Wilbur : “ The best talker amongst the birds 
is the parrot. He is also the worst flier.” 


NOT WHAT HE MEANT. 

Rrvapo, the famous “ wandering violinist,” who 
some time ago wrote an article in P.W. about his 
early struggles, is back again in England—to be 
exact, in London and at the Palace. He is also 
in trouble, for his car ran over a dog the other day 
and the owner is demanding untold gold as 
compensation. 

The violinist is not seriously cast down, however, 
and uses the accident as a peg on which to hang 


a ¥T; 

Milwaukee man, he says, was driving his car 
along a quiet road. A maiden lady's over-fat pet 
pug sat down to rest immediately in front of the 
on-coming car, and the consequences were—well, 
what one might expect. The motorist stopped the 
car and walked back to examine what was left of 
the pug. The owner, mourning over the fragments 
that remained, welcomed him with a comprehensive 
little speech in which she dealt with his character 
and personal appearance. She also called him a 
murderer. 

“Madam,” said the repentant motorist, ‘I 
will replace your dog.” 

“You! You replace my dog!” retorted the 
scornful lady, turning to go. “Sir, you flatter 
yourself |” 

Now even in the bloom of life it had been an 
ugly mongrel, and after he had thought it out 
carefully, the motorist went sadly back to his car. 


HOT WORK. 

Wira the football season in full swing, another 
of Mr. Rinaldo’s stories is quite topical. 

The sporting reporter of a Philadelphia news- 
paper returned from a baseball match one day. 
His face was pale. : 

‘“* Many accidents?” asked the editor. 

“One frightful accident!” was the shudderi:; 
reply. 

“Good !” 
happened ?” 

‘““A big mule from a neighbouring yard,” th: 
reporter explained, ‘‘entered the field, blundere: 
pee of the hottest scrimmages, and go 


commented the editor. ‘ What 


Supposing your best friend owed you ten shillings and forgot to pay you— 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


“ MA ! ” 
Dr. Macyamara, M.P., Financial Secretary to 
the Admiralty, and Mrs. Macnamara celebrated 


i} 
| their silver wedding the other day. At the party 


given to celebrate the event, Mrs. Macnamara spoke 
of an amusing little incident. 

“I know I'm getting old,” she said, ‘‘ because 
the cther day, when I was running to catch a train, a 
porter called out :~ 

“* Hugry up, Ma 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. 

ANOTHER Macnamara family story is told of an 
occasion when Dr. Macnamara took his little son 
down to the House of Commons. He was, as usual, 
accorded the privilege given to well-known M.P.’s 
of having the traffic stopped by the policeman on 
duty at the corner of Parliament Street. 

When Dr. Macnamara and his little son—the 
latter greatly impressed by the policeman’s 
attention—had crossed to the other pavement, the 
youngster stopped. 

“ Let's go back and have that done again!” he 
suggested. 


wm» 
: 


THE OTHER BANK. 

Oxe other story, and one ventures to think it is 
Dr. Macnamara’s best. 

The teacher was discussing presence of mind in 
face of danger. 

“Now supposing,” he said to his class, “ ool 
posing a man is working near a river and he suddenly 
falls into the water. He cannot swim, and he is in 
great danger of being drowned. Picture the scene, 
boys and girls. The man’s fall ; his frantic struggles 
in the water; his pitiful cries for help. His wife, 
hearing his screams and realising his danger, rushes 
immediately to the bank. Why,” he broke off to 
pk 2 a misguided moment, “ does she rush to the 

?? : 

The class was too thrilled to think. 

All except one little girl. 

“ Well, Mary, why did his wife rush to the bank?” 

“* Please, sir,” the practical Mary replied, ‘‘ to— 
to draw his insurance money !” 


A LONG JOB. 

Tue lawns about Westminster Abbey are 
beginning to come to themselves again after the 
general ill-treatment they received at the hands 
of stand-builders at Coronation time. The patches 
of baked earth are melting into a pret greenness. 

One recalls the story of the old gardener at one 
of the Oxford colleges. 

An American visitor went into raptures over the 
beautiful lawns. 

“What do you do to make your lawns so smooth 
and so green and so velvety ?” 

“Oh, we just puts ’em down!’’ the old chap 
explained, “ an’ rolls ’em for a hundred year or so, 
an’ there you are!” 


A MISTAKE. 

Tue dancing masters of France and a contingent 
of their foreign colleagues have just been holding 
their annual congress in Paris, and a British delegate 
was loudly applauded when he claimed that bows 
and curtsies of the most elegant order were still 
held in high favour at King George’s Court. Many 
new dances were introduced to this critical assembly, 
and it appears that some Argentine dances met with 
great approval, and may soon be seen in the very 
best ballrooms. 

Talking of dances reminds one of a story told by 
a well-known bandmaster. He asked the M.C. at 
a dance which particular tune he would like 
played for an “ extra,” and he was rather astonished 
at receiving the reply: 

“I'm a rotten dancer !” 

At least, so it seemed to him ; but he recovered 
from the shock when he saw the pianist handing 
round the band parts of ‘‘ Amoretten Tanze.” 


Everyonc is ask=- 
ing what the 


ROYAL 
Photo- 
Puzzes 
eeig _— 
The Editor is 
offering £250 


for correct solu= 
th, tions. Get the 


Weerx Exiva 
Nov. 2, tty. 


Our prow ymnasiu 


The Editor will give 28, 64. each ye. - 
best paragraph accepted for this colninn. 
the famous P.W, penknives will be awarded tiv « 
paragraph used. If there is more than one » 
paragrarh used the penknife will be awarded i. 
the reader whose contribution was received first, PN 

The half-crown this week is won by Mr, iW. | 
20 Portland Street, Walworth, , ’ 

HEARSAY. 

I say, James, I heard say that you say {| oy 
I say to everything I say. If 1 do say! sayl 
it ill becomes you to say I say I say toevery:, 4 
J say. os 


te 


ENERGETIC. 
“I’ve seen the ropewalk down the lane, 

The sheeprun in the vale, 

I’ve seen the dogwatch on the s' ip, 
The cowslip in the dale ; 

T’ve seen the seafoam at the mouth, 
The horn/fy in the air, 

I know the bulwarks on the ceck, 
And fireworks many a sc'rc ; 

I've seen abundance on the plate, 
The lamplighé on tho floor, 

I’ve seen the catfish in the sea, 
And a hatstand by the door.” 


QUITE EASY. 
Cin you tell what smmtence this pi: ry 
rp ts ? : 


apresen 
Solution below. i 0 T | Cc E 
IN AND OUT. | = 
AN “eccentrics” 
club had four doors 


which led to the bar. 
To gain admittance 


to the bar by 
any of the four 
doors one shilling 


had to be paid. 
This amount was 
also charged to 
members leaving 
each door. 

A man went in 
one of the doors and ra] 
spent the half of 
the money in h's possession at the bar. 

He came out of the door No. To aul wet in 
each of the other turce doors, spendiny the his vt 
the cash in his possession each time he vot ooo 
the bar. 

When he came out of the fourth door tie i}: 
money left. 

How much had he to start with ? 

Solition below. 


NOT IN IT. 

A youna man asked a lady of his acq tai tor, 
“‘ Why am I like the letter V ?” 

The answer to his question was, “ Bers « ! 1 
in love, and always come after you, but yi. 
charming, consequently I am never in it wu. 3 
come in vain.” _ 


MORE ABOULr “THOSE CATS.” 
Joun WILLIE also had a cat, 

He called the thing “ Ben Da‘ i. 
Just stroll down through our gardcis « 

I'll show you where his grave is. 


DIFFERENCE 


A cat upon our garden wall 
Was @eing * Vesta Tilley,” 

The s-quel? Oh, the usual thiny— 
A bootjack knocked him sil!y. 


Her mother also trained her cat 
To sing and play pianers, 
So is it to ke wondered that 
We ail had ‘“‘ Moody-Manners ” ? 


Their auntie also had a cat, | 
She called it “ Harry Lauder,” 
A neighbour's dog appeared one day 


And knawed and knawed and brow ite 
(This competition is now closed O. (. / 
Solutions. 
QUITE EASY. 


Tur sentence reads, ‘‘ The little difference, in. 
between us, is bereath notice.” 


IN AND OUT. 
£2 5s, 


=z 


Vors ENDING 
ae 9, 1OUL. 


Ma 


By a CHINAMAN. 


nchus | 


jhe placing article has been specially written for 

Pv. by one of the most prominent members of the 

(Lines colony tn London, a highty-educated man, 

who both speaks and writes English with equal 

freney-) 

Pror.e wonder at the massacres of the Manchus 
Hat have accompanied the revolution in China. 
Hat that is because they do not understand. No 
Chinaman 13 surprised. 

Vor nearly three hundred years these strangers 
lave oppressed us, rob us, murdered us. Now 
ih dav of reckoning has‘arrived. It is likely to be 
a terrible one. 

‘the Manchus were originally savages from the 
wids of Manchuria, a desert region of rock and 
sind. It is as if a horde of Arab tribesmen from, 
sy. the hinterland of Tripoli, were to swoop in 
wn London, capture it, conquer Britain, and 
reluce the British people to the condition of a 
subject race. 


Each Hates and Despises the Other. 


In such a case no bond of love between con- 
querel and conquerors could, of course. ever 
cxis. It is the same with the Chinese and their 
Monch conquerors. Each hates and despises the 
other. 

The Manchus, because they were savages, treated 
us savagely, have always done so. Until quite 
recently no Chinaman was permitted to walk on 
the same side of the street as a Manchu. The 
(kinaaman was made to don a different and 
distinctive dress from that worn by the Manchu. 


Se ee ee 


Rnnnnnnwnwnnrrrnrrmeeau50u_0 sre ee eee eee 


Verice versa. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. _ 


We were not even a'lowel to wear our hair as 
it suited us. We were orcere t to let it grow long. 
Hence the familiar Chinese * pigtail.” 

The Manchus are known everywhere throughout 
China by their short hair. Only a few years back 
a Chinaman who dared to presume to crop his 
head, would soon have had no head to crop. 

No Manchu man could marry a Chinese womaa, or 
t. Nor were the two races permitted 
to enter into business relations with one another. 
The wealthiest Chinese merchant, meeting in the 
street the poorest and most humble Manchu, was 
compellet to kow-tow to him, make way for him, 
stan:| aside. 

The Manchu women. in order to differentiate 
themselves from our wives and daughters bound 
their feet so tightly that they were unable to walk, 
and had to be carried about by our men-folk. 
Thoy degrated us, in fact, to the level of beasts 
of burden, in order the more effectually to show 
their contempt for us. 

Kept in Idiscness by the Chinese. 

And for all these indignities that were put upon 
us we got nothing in return. The Normans, 
when they conquered England, rendered service for 
the people they conquered, and your ruling classes — 
mainly their descendants—have continued to do so 
to this day. But no Manchu ever did anything 
for China. 

They are an idle race, kept in idleness by the 
Chinese. Every town and villago throughout 
China has its Manchu colony, the members of which 
are entitled to be fed and clothed at the public 
expense. 

Even the humblest and poorest Manchu claims 
his daily dole of rice, his yearly length of cotton 
cloth. ‘Those who have power and influence build 
themselves palaces, surround themselves with every 
luxury. They are like innumerable leeches, sucking 
the life-blood from the country, giving nothing in 
return. 

The Manchu is a loafer, and glories in the fact. 
He lets his finger-nails grow to an enormous length, 
in order to make it plain to everybody that he never 
hes worked, and never intends to. 


~~ 


The poor simple Chinaman works; and works. ton, 
far harder than any Britisher would ever dream 
of doing. There are no Bank Holidays in Chias. ve 
Sundays. It is work. work, work, all the > tr 
round, from daylight till dark, every day and ail 
day, from the cradle to the grave. And oa tins 
ceaseless toil the Manchu battens. 

Lut retribution is overtaking hii; has overtakea 
him. No race can cultivate idleness as a fine urt, 
and continue to exist. The Manchus who coa- 
quered us three centuries ago were savayes. it is 
trus, but thev were fine savages, stalwart. Liz men, 
and brave. The Mencku to-day has no bravery 
left, and his only higness is in his stomach. 

——— 
HEAT OF THE EARTH FOR FUEL. 

Various schemes have been put fore ind by 
scientists and others for obtaining heat whoa the 
world’s coal supplies give out. One iain not so 
long ago scriously sugzested the sinking of shafts 
deep down into the earth, and in this uieviner 
obtaining the usc of its internal heat as fact. 

The internal heat of the earth is supposd to 
equal about one degree to every 100 feet of penetys- 
tion, and so public opinion soon pronotinced his 
schema as impossible. 

Tho scientist, however, waa enfhusistic, and 
stated that the pereentaze of heat was very much 
greater and increased in ratio after a certain depth 
was reached. 

Ho drew out elaborate tables and made all 
arcanzements to sink his shafts, and obtain un- 
limited heat power. 

The only thing needful now was a few millions 
of capital to pay for the labour and plant, and Le 
immediately set to work to raise the amount. 

His enterprise attracted a lot of attention, and he 
succeciled in interesting a number of fiaansicrs in 
the scheme, who were willing to float the project. 
But meanwhile his caleulations were assailed by the 
newspapers, and it was pretty clearly shown that 
his fignros were quite incorrect and the scheme to 
be impractical. 

Needless to say, in the face of this opposition the 
whole idea soon went to pieves. 


————— SO 


REVOLVERS AS WEDDING GIFTS. 


Ata recent military wedding the bride and bridegruom presented each other with revolvers as wedding presents. 
novel idea may lead to a revolver or cannon-gift craze. 


2 "OH! REGGIE, A 

A LITTLE COUBLE BARRE!LED 
WEDDING GIFT FOR)| ELEPHANT GUN, 
YOU, DARLING * 


THE UP-TO-DATE 
WEDDING PRESENT. 


“EVERYTHING THE 
O£AR COUPLE 
COULD WISH 


DETECTIVES NO LONGER 


NEEDED TO GUARD 


THE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


=—whew he had promised 0. 


"SOMETHING 10 
START HOUSE- 
KEEPING WITH, 


("ene AUNT, [ “AND $0 
HOW LOVELY ‘)| USEFUL! 


A SUITABLE UC 
LITTLE GIFT FROM 
A RICH MAIDEN 


*yESSIR. 
REVOLVER FOR 
ENGAGED GENT, \ 

> BINKS, 


} ENGAGED? Ali 
i THEN B . 


N 


ANOTHER ORDEAL TO FACE. 
I-HOOSING THE ENGAGE - 
IMENT REVOLVER. 


Cun you suggest a nice vay of askir” him | 


Our cartoonist sug zests that this 


* 
Kos 
a4 } ) 


™ 


UNCLE POTT BRINGS 
SOME CARTRIDGES FOR WHE BRIDE;! 
OR NEARLY £UCCEEDS IN DOING 39.} 


: se) (MERCY, GUVNOR. 
poe I OIDN'T KNOW) 
YER'D JEST 
GOT MARRIED! 


— 
% a 


USE FOR 
WEDDING 


PRESENTS Fok 4] 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Mr. 


OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN, 


Who opens his Magnificent New Opera House in 
Kingsway this Month, talks about the Singers he 
has Discovered. 

Like the rose that is bom to blush unseen, 
there are hundreds of great singers wasting their 
talents just for the want of a little encouragement 
and training. I can generally tell from a speaker's 
ordinary talking voice whether he has a good singing 
voice, and I very often meet people who have a 
fortune in their voices if only they would take a 
course of good singing lessons. 

An instance of this happened only the other day. 
I drove to the Kingsway in a taxi, and as I was 
paying the man something in his voice caught 
my attention. I asked him to come into my 
office, made him sing a few scales, and immediately 
advised him to have his voice traincd. This was 
casily arranged, and already his voice gives promise | 
of great things. 

One of my tenors, Mr. Orville Harrold, is going 
to astonish London. I discovered him in a New 
York music-hall. His “ turn” was very successful, 
and with the rest of the audience I was delighted 
with him. The timbre of his voice was wonderfully 
good. I went round to see him and told him how 
pleased I was with his singing. 


“ But you are wasting your time here,” I said. 


They have to bes Bathed, Perfumed, and Painted 
Too Many Times. 

Pusric interest will soon be centred on the Delhi 
Durbar; and already preparations for the King’s 
visit to India are reaching an advanced stage. By 
ro means the least interesting sight at the gorgeous 
celebrations will be the State elephants of the various 
Indian Princes. 

The elephant chosen to bear his royal master on 
State occasions is invariably a magnificent animal ; 
for the Princes will spare no expense to secure the 
finest in their province. But, imposing as he is 
in his natural state, the elephant has to undergo 
a lengthy preparation before he can take part in the 
procession. 

He has first to be thoroughly bathed ; and this 
in itself is a somewhat tough undertaking. The 
usual way is to make him lie down in a big tank 
while the attendants climb about him and scrub 
him—not, forsooth, with a loofa, nor yet with a 
ecrubbing- brush, but with a brickbat. As a rule, 


the elephant adopts an air of semi-passive resistance, 
tempered with an elephantine sense of humour. 


Everything Points to a Regu'ar “ Freezer.” 

WEATHER experts are already redicting that 
the coming winter will be a “freezer.” Ti:eir 
predictions have a very solid foundation too. A 
really cold winter has not occurred for more than 
fifteen years, the last occasion on which the Thames 
was frozen over, for instance, being in 1895. From 
the end of December till the beginning of March, 
save for a few mild days in January, Jack Frost 
held supreme sway. 

From the end of January till March skating was 

in full swing. Many deaths from the severe cold 
took place, the average temperature from January 
26th till February 19th being six degrees below 
freezing point. 
A really cold winter like the above is long over- 
due. Very cold winters, according to the experts, 
come on an average once in twelve years, so we are 
now three years late. As a matter of fact there 
were eight very severe frosts between 1800 and 
1900, which bears out the theory pretty well. 

Though many people sneer at the signs and por- 
tents seen by Naturo’s followers, yet there is no 
doubt that the average countryman is not speaking 
without reason when he asserts this or that about 
the weather. Country people are pointing to the 


For the nicest ways I will give five splendid little watches. 


“You ought to be singing -in grand opera. 


Why don’ t you have your voice properly 
trained ?” 

We talked things over then and there, and Mr. 
Harrold was sufficiently confident in my judgment 
to give up his vaudeville work at once and under- 
take a long and thorongh course of training. That 
happened a year or fwo ago, and now I am certain 
that Mr. Harrold has one of the most perfect tenor 
voices of any singer before the public. 

Miss Felicie Lyne, another of my surprises for 
London, is a Kansas girl, and my first meeting 
with her, or, rather, hearing of her, was rather 
curious. I was in church one Sunday, and when 
the choir stood up to sing I noticed among them 
a young girl witha charming face. 

A few seconds later the hymn began, and clear 
as . bell atove the rest of the choir I detected 
at once the voice of a great soprano. I was réally 
startled by the beauty of it. It took me a very 
short time to identify the owrer of the voice 
with the little girl in the.choir, and I waited some- 
what impatiently, I fear, for the service to come 
to an end so that I might make her acquaintance, 
for I knew at once that she had the makings of a 
great operatic star. 

I do not want it to he thought, of course, that I 
have discovered all my stars in this way ; many of 
them came to me with reputations already estab- 
lished. What I want to make clear is that I care 
very little about big names. It is good singing 
and not grand opera management that is a passion 
with me, and 1 want the public to hear the best 


; Singing I can discover. 


oor ees a eet 


He will blow clouds of soapy water over his 
attendants, or rojil over unexpectedly while he is 
only partly scrubbed and hugely enjoy the efforts 
of his attendants to coax him over again, his 
ablutions meantime being suspended. 

After the bath he is perfumed, and parts of him 
are smeared with a substance that makes the hide 
take paint readily. An “‘ artist’ then sets to work, 
and paints floral designs on his forehead, trunk, 
ears, hind-legs, and tail, or tries to, for it is at this 
juncture that the elephant invariably develops an 
attack of ‘the fidgets’’; and he will pucker his 
skin and flick it with his tail, while his trunk will 
show an alarming tendency to travel in the direction 
of the paint-pots. If left to hims:If for a moment 
he will seize the opportunity to cover himself 
with dust and dirt and rub the paint off. 
His tusks are then fitted with gold bosses; and 
the whole of him is decked out with elaborate and 
costly upholstery and trappings. 

If there is one thing that the mahouts—or native 
attendants—especially dread, it is the crossing 
of a stream by a State elephant. Burdened with 
his stuffy trappings, the poor beast will make a 
sturdy effort to lie down in the watcr and ccol 
himself by splashing about. In this w ay, Many a 
pompous princeling, ¢ on his way to some big function, 
has had all his finery bedraggled and received a 
thoroughly good ducking into the bargain. 

| large crop of hawthorn berries which are loading 
bee trees in many parts of the country. This is 
always a sure sign of a hard winter from the farmer's 
point of view. 

It is quite well-known that animals are able to 
foretell the coming weather, though how they do 
it is another question. According to many bee- 
farmers we are threatened with a particularly 
severe winter. For some time past it has been 
noticed that the bees are very uneasy. They have 
been busily engaged in fortifying their dwellings 
with an extra wall of wax. Farmers assert that 
this never fails to predict hard times. 

Again, we have had one of the finest summers on 
record. Never has there been such a large number 
of fine days. For well over forty days this summer 
the temperature has reached eighty degrees or over. 
During the past seventy years in nearly every case 
ets there were a large number of blazing hot 

Guys the following winter promptly made up for 

t by an equal number of cold ones. 

In 1846 we had a splendid summer, eighty degrees 
being reached or passed on thirty-two days. The 
following winter there were seventy-six days 
of frost. 1857 had thirty-five blazing summer days, 
followed by sixty freezing winter ones. In 1859 
the summer was brilliant. The winter made up 
with sixty-six days of frost. 

Another thing which goes to prove that a hard 
winter is coming is the fact that this summer has 
been an abnormally dry one. The absence of rain will 
be made up in some form or other, probably snow. 


Mark, postcards ‘‘Ten Bob.” 


° 
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~ 10 STOP FINING. 


“ 
By the EDITOR. 


Srxcz I mentioned the matter of finir, la 

I have received many hundreds of lelers an 
workers all over the country congratulai; ,. 
on having opened the columns of P.IV. t., ;;,. 
exposure of an evil that has ruined many thes... 
of lives. I think it necessary only to quote te, 
of them. The first is from a spinne:, ; 
himself DisausTep : 


Allow me to congratulate you on the ei’, 
of your tact in giving full scope to a ni. ,, 
sterling worth as the writer of your s+); 
Curse of Fectory Fines.” Such an aris 
journal of the status of Pearson’s Week! |. 
of mercy to the wonking children of Li:.,' , 
say children, because my own children : age 
made the object of the pernicious practicn « 
occasions, and have been addressed in wij; 
terms when they have resented it. 

It has become quite a common thing fr » 
my little girl, age sixteof, on her arriy:! | 
work burst into toars and sob out a tal 
she has had threepence or sixpence stu! :; 
scanty earnings by the hound of a mu: - 
boa t it is in the town’s select circles 1). 
after his workpeople’s intcrests, and it | 
just as common for me to seize my co.i' 1. + 
a fixed determination to squecze fre: |, 
that he will never again deduct his des iji- 
my child’s earnings, but I am alway: 1 
my wife, who reminds me that we nist 
or have the girl idle, which we cannot aii. 


The second is from a Lancashire wea 


Most of the Lancashire weavers ai 
sec in this week’s factory articles tho: : 
speaks of the weckly payments of Hut...» ; 
as a fine. He is quite right, though. | | hood 
from good authority that there is a law ic: 
masters to provide dining-rooms, ovens {+ \.; 
dinners, and hot water for brewing poy 
charge. While we were talking in the so. . {| 
this dinner time the subject came up, ai! | 
the law, but I could not make the men |. that? a 
payment was illegal. You see at this no)... 1 
work the money is stopped out of our wis. 
many cases it i3 waned out of the w. v : 
who have never had hot water at nll WW 1 
have become used to a thing like thie iis vit 
impossible to persuade them that the 0) )... ‘ 
theft even when the water has been us:i 

However, your correspondent has evni i.) ! 
into things, and he is correct in ever. i! ‘ ‘ 
His article will make weavers think, und i: - \ 
against the system. 

We are in communication with several nics | 
Members of Parliament on the subject ou fii. 
Plans are being made to adopt the ix 
method of bringing the matter heio.« th IHhooy 
of Commons in such a way that 1: wed t2 
abolished. The exploiting of the Sunlie besten 
this system is a disgrace to this evi. 0 
weaving section of the textile traces anil ti, 1 
workers in the pen factories suffer pe:li.; - : 
than any otber class. In the shorte-: 
time we shall announce to reacers the pli oi.) se 
have adopted for removing this bhi co wr 
industrial system. Readers may be into) 1 
hearing what Mr. C. W. Bowerman. Mab the 
Secretary of the Trades Union Congie:. :. - 
say in regard to our series of articles : 

Let ine say at once that I am delicit: 
are tackling this great evil. We have 
it for a long time, and at our annul : 
month we passed a resolution unani: 
demning the fining system. [ awa we 
Trades Union Congress is with you, (i: 
the whole country will be with you. 

At the Trades Union Congress in 
last several speeches were made duri 
cussion of the fining evil. Here are so: 
which go to show you how terrible is i ! 
the lives of our workers : 

We come across girls who have deduct 
that they have no money to take at all - 
end. One girl, after working full tine | 
week, was in dcbt to her employer. : 

There is no more irritating factor in 1 
among the sweatcd workers, than this; 
and deductions, ' 

We found girls who were fined at | 
shillings an hour (for being Inte). 

To fine people and mako deduct 


To 
wages for mistakes they are not r- pees 
like fining Providence for having ti 
in their manufacture. 

. Wo contend that it is net !' 
employers to be judge and jury and rover 
money from these deductions at the su: 

In the case of one establishment (2 - 
of fines no less than 150 in number wt 
operation, 


These statements, coming from the |i; 
who know, prove the sérious need for i. 


her) ) 
pee? 


(Sce page 
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THE STORY EVERYONE IS TALKING ABOUT. 411 


Eee 


This is the story of a man's deep and strang: sin, and the dead-sea fruit born of it in the after years. Asin 


sinned in the heat and passion of hot-blooded youth, and for, 
5 given by the tragic woman upon whom i 
And because of his sin, she sinned, and sins again sprang from their sins, and they and cicats scmead ee cheval, 


————o—_ 


Yet among the tentacles that stretch from this first sin and twine th 
emselves round the innoc 
guilty, there will be found threads of gold and laughter and pure love, of noble devotion sad warele gait aactiting, 


THE SIN. 


Grorce Marcnant, the son of a wealthy cotton | 


nerchant, falls in love with beautiful Mary Ryder, a 
minder of looms in one of his father’s weaving- 


eheda. 


Mary knows, however, that they can nevep be | 


wedled, for she is the victim of a girl-marriage to a 
drunkard, who is, she believes, in Canada. 

Ono night Marchant’s love overpowers him. He 
draws Mary from the footpath, slips his arm round 
her, and with a fierce cry, blind with passion, he 
suothers her lips with kisses. Ho is not rebuked, 
fur Mary Ryder has swooned, and he knows it not. 
lis sin is destined, however, to bring forth dead-sea 
{ruit. 

When Mary regains consciousness, she upbraids 
Marchant for his cruelty. His remorse is terrible to 
vitness, and he vows that he will never rest until she 
iz hia wife. 

The following morning Mary Ryder gocs to Gostock 
Parish Church to destroy the only proof of her 
marriage with her brute of a husband so that she may 
marry Marchant. 

It is past midnight when she returns to Millborough. 
The landlady opens the door. 

A glance at the woman’s face tells Mary that some- 
thing unusual has happened, and then a drunken snore 
reaches her, Her binbasid has come back. 

‘The landlady retires to bed. She is awakened by 
acrach and a clatter of swift running feet on the 
cobbles. She sees Mary’s husband lying face down- 
wards on the floor. He is dead. 

At the inquest the jury bring in a verdict of wilful 
murder against Mary Durden, alias Mary Ryder. But 
the police never catch her. And it is about this time 
thit George Marchant’s hair goes grey, which is strange 
in so \oung @ man. 


TWENTY-THREE YEARS AFTER. 


TwuNTY-THRER years have passed since that fateful 


nizht of George Marchant’s sin. George Marchant of , 


luz ago is now Lord Millborough. 


ilis family consists of his wife, a son (Roy), his | 


cae Eileen, and among his servants is lairy 
iow, 
Foire Willow is a selfish, shallow-minded little 
vitch whose one ambition is to be a great actress. 

dic has just been caught by Mrs. Jordan, the house- 
per, acting a scene with Stevens, the footman at 
tio Mall, Stevens is, in consequence, given notice, 
aul Fairy is warned. The girl is impudent, and goes 
oft to sco the chauffeur Evans, her lover, whom she 
ti! of an appointment she has with Mr. Stanley Jack, 
of the Siddons Dramatic Agency—a dramatic agency 
wily in name. 
_ Stanley Jack is a rogue, and while flattering Faiczy, 
Iniientally extracts from her particulars regarding 
an Millborough’s jewels, and he arranges for 
Labhage, one of his underlings, to fill the vacancy at 
the Halt canged by Stevens’ dismissal. 

* * 


The stern, silent Lord Millborough and Marcus 


rake, his trusted companion and secretary, are at: 


lee Veet, t § 
we Werks one day, when Drake is distracted by Lord 
orough, who, as soon as he sces Beth Willow, a 


winder ¢ aay 
under of looms, reels and falls against a driving-bett. 


Jihat night as if ina dream Lord Millborough staggers . 


frm his bed and walks unstcadily to the safe in the 
Corner of his room, 
7 i: filled with papers. One is marked “ Last Will 
ant Testament,” and across an envelope is written 
Not fo be opened till after my death.” Lord Mill- 
ba takes out from the papers a faded photograph. 
nes he whispers. 
Vien he falls for a second time. 


‘ Marcus Drake, followed by the doctor and Babbage, ' 


new footman, hurrics to the bedroom. Drake 


ha 
bit 


4“ Not to be opened till after my death ” is 

wneng them, : 

: * * * * 

R Fite has decided to make a secret journey to the 

‘1 al Dramatic Agency at London, and has per- 
'-d Bob Evans to take her to Baddeley Juactica 


Cite up his lordship’s papers, but the envelope 


ONS DLN LE EE EEO SOS 


in one of his master’s cars, and to get her little handbag 

which she has hidden in the woodman’s hut. ° 

_On the way back from Baddeley Junction Bob 

discovers Stevens, recently footman at the Hall, lving 

on the ground, brutally done to death. and Evans is 
arrested on Euspicion of having killet him. 
* * 


When in London, at lodgings kept by a 
Mrs. Paul—Mary Ryder of long ago—in Corns 
Strest, Fairy learns the news of the theft of 
Lady Millborough’s jewels and the arrest of Evans. 
Then she remembers that by a mistake she has someone 
else’s bag in place of her own. She looks at the chair 
| by tho side of the bed on which she had placed the bag 
before she fell asleep. 

It has gone, stolen by the rat-catcher of Diver 
Street, a strange being, with a malformed hand, 
| whose very name inspires Stanley Jack and_ his 
| partner, Miss Delorme, with terror. 

And on the window of a small room adjoining 
Fairy’s is the distinct impression of a left hand from 
which the second finger has been severed. 

Then Fairy, afraid lest she will be arrested for 
complicity in the crime, goes into the street. She has 
no definite plans, and simply walks about aimlessly. 

Presently she is stopped by Mrs. Lustleigh, the 
procuress of Red House, St. Joha’s Wood, who is ever 
on the look-out for innocent girls. 

““\Where are you going, my dear child?” she asks. 
1 © You're faint. Come with me. 1 will look after you.” 

So Fairy, helpless and terror-stricken, is taken to 
Mrs. Lustleigh’s house of sham». Here she is drugged 
and her clothes are taken away and beautiful new 
| garments substituted. In another room Mrs. Lust- 
leigh is speaking into a telephone, “Is that Sir 
Harold? Yes, I’m Mrs. Lustleizh, can you dine here 
to-nizht 2 The loveliest thing in the world, Oh, you 
will love her! You'll coms? Good! Dinner at 
eight, just vou and I, and the yirl.” 

s * * 


* 


\ There isa knock at the door of the Siddons Academy 
of Dramatic Art, and a beautiful, dark-eyed, simp!y- 
| dressed woman enters. 

“Lm Mary Willow's sister.” she says ina low voice. 

“Has my sister becn here ¢ 

“She was due here to-day.” replies the arch-rogue 
' Stanley Jack. “1 got her comiortably fixed up in 
| rooms in Corus Strect, but she has disappeared. The 
| whole thing's an amazing mystery.” 
Stanley Jack stops suddenly. This voung woman 
has an extraordinary resemblance to Mrs. Paul, the 
lodging-house ,kee per. 

The one is a faded shadow of a woman, with a face 
on which past sorrow and suffering had set their seal, 
with grey hair still showing here and there a golden 
| thread, and this young woman from Millborough—the 
| runaway skivvey's sister—is dark and in all the gicry 
- of budding, beautiful womanhood. 

But they are alike—Beth Willow and Mrs. Paul 


“Thank you,” Beth replics, and turns towards the 


| door. 


| She goos to Corus Street. Mra. Paul is out, but a! 


A few minutes later Beth is knocked down by a tasi- 
cab; she is token toa hospital. 
* * * * 
| Sir Harold Hilmon, hearing that Mrs. Lustleigh has 
a beautiful girl at her house of shame. goes there, but 
he vields to a Letter impul-s, helps Fairy tu cocape, 

and takes her temporarily to his rooms. 

He hos not been in long when the lettor-trap of the 
door rattles. It is young Rov Marchant. 

Hallo!’ he sass. "Had a night of it! New I 
want you to give me a shal.e-dox na : 

Then Roy catches sight of Fairy on a conch in an 
inner room. He starts forward as if he has been shot. 

“(ood God, Hilmon! he says hears * Do 
vou know who she is?” 
"ST cot her out of a harridan’s clutches” whiepers 
Hilmon quickly. “But don't Lnow who sae is. 
She's dead beat. But you ~-vou know her” 

“know her!’ answers Roy. * Phata Willow — 
Mare Willow —the maid trom my poo: le's place —the 
cit) wae ran off with the di vmonds! 
=] . Fy 

(You can now read on) 


ye 


a eee he 
On this pase there sturis another thrilling instalment of uf 


servant-virl tells Beth of Fairy’s stran<e disappearance. | 


CHAPTER FIFTEEN (continued). 
Sir Harold’s Dilemma. 


“ Wittow ?"’ echoed Hilmon. 
ran off with the jewels! Well, I'm 

He did not finish the sentence, Fairy had opened 
her eves. For a second or so she stared blankly at 
the two men in a way that told of a mind not properly 
avuke, and vainly trying to grasp where she was and 
who they were. 

It was indeed a strange scene : the room eloquently 
suggestive of your bachelor man-about-town ; the 
ex-servant-cirl waking on the couch in her crumple | 
finery —garments of shame from which a man’s better 
impulse had saved her; and the two men in evening 
dress, both staggered, and the younger man’s face 
flished with drink and his eves unnaturally glittering 
with restless, nervous excitement, : 

A strangled cry broke from) Tairy as memory 
returned with a sudden rush, and at the same moment 
she recognised nightmarishly Roy Marchant, son of the 
wenn whose jewels had been stolen, who knew hee 
for what she was, one-time scrvant and, before that, 
anil-airl. 

Young Roy Marchant. as much his mother’s spoilt 
darling as he was his father’s bitter disappointment, 
goin the pace at Oxford, and playing the fool when he 
Visited London, showed no signs of taking life seriously, 
and was reckoned by his boon companions “a regular 
young rip!” 

He had not been blind to Fairy’s fascinations, 
More than once, when home at Millh neh Hall, he 
had kissed the pretty maid, and spoken rat rer dangerous 
nensense--though Fairy, characteristic ally, had not 
realised its danger. Sho had been flattered, and kad 
liked the ardour of young Mr. Roy's kisses. Once, 
inteed, she had slapped his face, but ever so lightly and 
coquettishly, with provocation, rather than any sting 
in the blow, But that was Fairy, always plaving 
with fire, She slipped from the couch te her feet. 

Had she known Sir H:rold Hilmon’s name, she 
conld have accounted for Roy Marchant’s presence ; 
but when Hilmon visited Mrs. Lustleigh’s Red House 
he was not introduced by name to the limman toys 
provided for hin by the vile white-slave trafficker. 

Mairv had often heard Sir Harold Hilmon spoken of 
at Millboroush Hall, though, till this night. she had 
never set eyes on him. He had been in constant 
: attendance on 
Lady Millborough 
and ileen Shar. 
chant during there 
stay in London. 

Eileen Mar. 
chant, a Yours, 
fresh edition ot 
her prond, hard- 
some, Cpe woud 
mother, was) te 
carded as cue of 
the prizes of the 
social matinee: 
nial market, and 
Sie Harold was 
already loolecd on 
as first favourite. 

If lineage alone 
makes a gentle: 
man, then Hibnon 
was one. though 
Mos, Lustleigh syrara to the conch he might be a 
wud picked ep a prece of Fairy’s fortune - hunter 

haievtbbons and lead a double 

life, and it was 

sh men as he who made Mrs. Lusticigh’s hideous 

treihe posite, and profitable. He bad not fallen 

in dove with Kileen Marchant, though he admired 
her. dle was oui for her money. 

tnt this was another ugly side to the hueiness, ‘The 
fort that he was alroady beginnia: to pes se to 
hos did not interfere with his secret be eb dst 

This unpleasant side of his life tad boon revete | 
te Fairy, formerly Kaleon Maren rail Mere 


“The girl who 


than this: Roy Masebant had discovered the one traod 


Strange Sin.” ow 
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maid, dressed in crumpled finery, in the flat of the man 
who looked like becoming his brother-in-law, though 
Hilmon had explained vagucly that he had rescued 
her from the clutches of a harridan. And there was 
yet another human factor associated with the situation 
who might give rise to awkward complications—Mrs. 
Lustleigh. r . ' 

For a second or so there was a dead silence as Fairy, 
her hands clutched together convulsively, glanced 
helplessly and hopelessly and most ashamedly from 
the one man to the other, not Soc what to sav 
or do. Had her prayer becn granted, the floor would 
havo opened and swallowed her up. 

And then she began to cry. 

Woman has no more effective weapon than tears, 
and Fairy’s were effective now. Young Roy 
Marchant gave a desperate jerk at his collar; Hilmon 
tugged his moustache. ; 

And Fairy, seeing their expressions through her 
tears, despite her very real agony of fear and shame and 
helplessness, experienced one of those curious, vain 
little thrills of hers. She began to plead svviftiy, 
reaching out her hands to the two men. . 

“I didn't take the jewels—I knew nothing about 
them ta} I reached London! I’m innocent—oh, do 
believe, do believe me! I’m not a thicf—I’m not— 
really I’m not, Mr. Roy! And don't—don’t look at 
me like that—as if you believed I was!” 

She had forgotten her little mannerisms, her fine- 
lady affectations, and her satin gown! A wheel 
seemed to be rushing round and round in her brain. 
Jewels stolen . . . Stevens done to death 
mysteriously . . . Bob Evans under arrest ! 

She had only seen newspaper placards, and heard 
newsboys’ cries. She did not know that the inquest 
on Stevens would be opened in the morning. She did 
not know that Bob Evans had been identified by o 
tramp as the man he had seen Icaving the woodman’s 
hut with a bag, and had been brought up before tho 
Dudding magistrates and remanded for a week, after 
formal evidence from Sergeant Bobbett. 

One charge had been sufficient to secure Evans’ 
remand and give the police time for further investiga- 
tions, and that of manslaughter had been preferred 
against him though Bobbett had informed the Bench 
that he was in possession of evidence implicating 
Evans in the jewel-robbery. Acting, however, on 
the instructions of Chief-Constable Collett, who was 
not present, Bobbett had only preferred the man- 
slaughter charge, and asked for a remand. 

And Bob Evans, rather dull of intellect, but faithful 
as the bulldog he resembled in many ways, had made 
but one statement: “If I'd done it, I should 
have owned up like a man!” 

God alone knew what the poor fellow had suffered 
and was suffering! Under arrest, he was cut off from 
accurate information of what had and was happening. 
Police had questioned him, cautioning him, but with- 
holding from him the motives of their questions. 
Sometimes he had refused to answer ; at others he had 
bungled and blundered and contradicted himself—all 
for the sake of the girl who had enslaved him, who had 
simply used him for her own selfish, vain ends. | 

The amount of misery and all-round suffering caused 
by Fairy was positively appalling. Through her, 
Beth ny at this moment in a London hospital ; 
through her, almost humorously, the skilfully laid plans 
cf a gang of criminals had been completely “* queered ”’ ; 
but for her, Stevens would not have been drawn to the 
Stack and a violent death, nor an innocent man placed 
under arrest. 

Satan loves a fool as well as a sinner, and he surely 
almost worshipped Fairy for the mischicf she was 
making, right and left. 

“TI tell you I’m innecent !”’ she repeated passionately. 
** Don’t send for the police!" : 

Her unreasoning fear of the pes wko would have 
been her best friends had ske only possessed the couraze 
and common sense to tell them the unvarnished truth, 
was characteristic of her shallow nature. And her 
sensitive sant] also made a coward of her. She 
pictured herself being dragged back to Millborough 
where she had once worn clogs and shaw!—and the folk 
of the great cotton-town jeering at her as well as 
holding her guilty! The mill-lass-servant-girl who 
stole jewels, and wanted to go on the stage! - 

Young Roy Marchant plucked again at his collar. 
Hilmon gave another jerk at his moustache. So this 
dainty creature, whom Mrs. Lustleigh had provided 
for his base appetite, was the wanted servant-girl. 
It was staggering. Also, it might lead to no end of 
confoundedly awkward complications. 

Roy Marchant spoke first: ‘‘ Who said anything 
about sending for the police ?” 

He had kissed this girl and fooled about with her. 

‘“* But you've got yourself and—er—others into a 
confounded mess!” 

He was excited with drink, and curiously restless,” [His 
pause, and a certain emphasis that he put on the word 
“* others,” caused Hilmon to give him a quick glance. 

* But, look here!” he went on. “I shan’t give you 
away—Sir Harold Hilmon won't give you away— 
if you'll make a clean breast of things!” 

Hilmon bit his lip. Roy, confound him! 
blurted out his name. Fairy gave a little start. 

So the satyr whom pity had changed into a gallant 


had 


Read Chapter VWI. carefully. It has no title. 


be done with the girl? 
police wanted 
scandal if they traced her to his flat. 
reviled himself for having accepted Mrs. Lustleigh’s 
invitation. 
returned from it—wit 
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knight was the Sir Harold Hilmon whose engagement 
to Eileen Marchant Fairy had heard prophesied among 
the servants at Millborough Hall. 
And it flashed through Fairy’s mind in a confused 
way that Sir Harold Timon would give much to 
revent Miss Eileen ever hearing of his visit to Mrs. 
ustleigh’s, and his conduct there. . 
“‘ How can I make a clean breast of things ! ” sobbed 


eloquent of indecision. 


themselves. 


purely selfish at 
caught on the premises; mu 


“Roy!” he whispered. 
tradesmen’s staircase. 
almost brutally to Fairy: 
go to?” 


she had recalled Mrs, Paul. 


if can explain 
Beth would have been best of 


how she comes to 


“ 


not her fault!” 
Fairy thanked 


more closely to Roy’s arm. 


give me away,” 


qualities paid him well. 
they said, ‘and 


“Now!” 
“Come on!” 

from the room. 

premises. 


Guilty or innocent, the 
There would be a pretty 
Hilmon 


her. 


He had ne to her house, and had 
a white clephant! He was 
not an inhuman monster, and he pitied Fairy as well 
as hated her at this moment. 

“ But if you're innocent,” continued Roy, a curious 
strain in his tense, low voice, “ why did you bolt— 
why didn’t you come forward? And what about 
the bag?” 

“Bag?” whispered Fairy helplessly, but casting 
a piteous glance at Sir Harold Hilmon. 

“The bag Evans is supposed to have taken from the 
woodman’s hut and given to you—the bag you were | o 
seen with at Little Baddeley Junction.” 

That this was known was news to Fairy. 

“‘ Oh, do give me a chance, and listen!” she pleaded, 
with a sob, again making piteous eyes at Hilmon. 
“Don’t you see—Bob Evans brought me the wrong 
bag—I was only running away because I was miserable 
at the Hall. I didn't find out it was the wrong bag 
till I was in the train, when I tried to open it and 
couldn’t.” 2 

“What?” from Roy. “Then where is it? Why 
didn’t you come forward with the bag, and tell the 
truth ?” 

“ But—but ” sobbed Fairy, wringing her hands, 
‘* when I got to London it was stolen. I woke up and 
found it gone!” 

Hilmon blew a soft whistle. Was the girl innocent, 
after all? There was a touch of the cock-and-bull 
story about this. : 

“Stolen ?”? hammered out Roy Marchant hoarsely. 
“When, where, how ? When youslept in the train ? ” 

“No, no, no! In the lodgings—— Oh, merciful 
heavens, what’s that?” 


“You can't go into the 


The hall-stand inspired hi 


Then, Sir Harold Hi'mon, h 


Hilmon, but it was a distorted 
her sharp, white teeth, and at 


was fashionably cloaked, and 
“What the dickens do you 
Hilmon’s expression was 


and distorted smile. 


made a nice mess of things. 
with the girl?” 
Her hands were working. 


her. 

“Where is she, you fool ? 

as he closed the door. 
“*Come in here!” 


An electric bell was buzzing out shrilly. It was | asleep on the couch, to wake 
close on two o'clock now. as well as Sir Harold Hilmon 

Hilmon drove his teeth into his lip. “ You’#e played me a nice 

The bell buzzed again angrily. Fairy’s knees | Lustlcigh. “ But you shall 
knocked together, and all but gave way under her. | more to lose than ? have!” 
Who was it? That awful woman, Mrs. Lustleigh, “Shut up! 


or the police ? 

Hilmon was asking himself the same questions. 
For pretty emg reasons the girl must not be dis- 
covered at his flat. He reviled her again silently, 
though he still pited her—this white elephant of a slip 
of a girl in a white-satin evening-gown and thin silver 
slippers. 

With a little“ery that was a whimper, Fairy reeled 
to Roy Marchant. Distinctions of caste did not count 
at this moment. She slipped her bare arms round his 
neck—and, after all, had he not once in the shadows of a 
corridor at Millborough Hall put his arms round her 
waist and kissed her? She might have been a 
terrified child seeking protection from some bogey she 
fancied was pursuing her. 

‘I'm innocent, Mr. Roy !”” she gabbled in a whisper. 
‘But I can't prove it.” 


to your place, I thought—I 
was about. 

The woman’s mask was do 
“ Han 


his voice genuine. 


you know who she is?” 
“No!” lied Hilmon. 
cal 
“* Packed her off in a cab, 
you!” 
up a piece of silver ribbon 


Can yow give me one? It must be short. 


Hilmon strode gions to Roy, 
this moment. 


into the little hall at right ang 


n it. 
The late caller was Mrs. Lustleich. 


Roy, with the ¢irl. 
him, looked almost comically helpless, 

The bell buzzed again, an] threatened ta 
everybody in the flat above and the flat {.-] 
nothing of Hilmon’s man-servant, Face, . 
if not asleep, lying discreetly low, on th, 


The gitl + 
st be 


“Get her 


Put her in a ta- 
“You've sua. 


“* Yes!” she choked out hysterically. 
Her brain was in a whirl, and her power + 
at best not a strong one, was in abevi: 


of Mrs. Pani. 
al fame at i 


scant cir 


frightencd pallor. | confused way she had thouzht 

But now she | faded woman met her at King’s Cro, 
flushed crimson, | fancied the world of theatri: 

shamef u1| had treated the woman who had rescued ' 
memories re- | Lustleigh’s clutches with 

called by the | battered by Fate, bewildered, and out 
allusion to her | depths, craving indefinably for some wom. 
finer and protection—of a kind a mother «+r 


But, ob, fu |: 


all! 


be dressed like Tho bell, buzzing again insisten:}y 
that,” inter- | to express curiously furious rage cn tis: 
rupted Hiimon | person ringing, almost maddened her, 
quickly. ‘It’s “Yes, yes! Get me away!” she shiv r ! 


Hilmon stepped from the room. A =< 
Fass, | 


him with her | reached him, other than the bell. 

eyes, and Hil- | man-servant, was entering the little [..!. 
mon’s spoke | overcoat over a pair of his master’s (is: 
back: ‘‘ Don’t | But he was obedience and discretion th: si 


“Tl see to it!’ said Hilmon, ina 4. * 


Mrs. Paul's thin hands reached out— I'll do my best | “ Get back to your room, Fagg! Keep 
gripped Fairy’s—and drew her finto for you!” The figure in overcoat and pyjama: ».. 
the kitchen. But what the | silently. 
dickens was to It was all infinitely quicker than des 3): 


Hilmon was back in t!: 
Roy Marchant alm 
He was well-acquais 


Fairy’s wealth of golden hair was in « 
she looked more dead with fear tha, 
stumbled. Roy jerked her up. 


streets lil. + 


whispered desperately, with a wiki 2!in 


m. He sic 


thing from it, and dragged her into a yp: 


tles, 
aving fir-t | 


went to the front door s!owly, and open 
a few inches, and taking care tu tts 


kind of = 
the same tin 


bring out the “hag” in the woman thu ti 
her paint and powder, and reveal her ‘ ul 
had reise } fs 


mean by ti 


ugly, alex, us! 
the words at her in a hiss of a whisper. 
“I shouldn’t adopt that tone to me, Sr! 
she whispered back, still smilinz, but a 
“You'd better 1° 
in quietly, and talk the situation o>. 
What hase 


“Come in!” whispered Hil.non, and r 
°° Liseod) Mos 


His voice was a -* 
They entered the room where | 


and find I 
present. 

trick {7° w). 
pay for tu. 


thought the 


stood—er—more or less—where she wes. 1+ 
You'd kidnapped her, you~ 
“Don’t call me names, Sir Harold ! 


wn. 


“ Poor little kiddie |”? went on Hilmon. ¢! 


it all, she d- 


“ Poor little kiddie!” sncercd tho w'! 


did you, you! 


that bad | : 


round Fairy’s beautiful hair when ‘~~ 


= 


got an: 


what became of her afterwards must be he, 
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Hilmon tugged savagely at his moustach, ., ' 


His thon ° 


\ 


When you rang me up an! © 


“ And I don't ©” | 
I'd got her out of your place, I pach! ! 7 
b ” 


The soul-monger apeang #0 the couch. wn -! 
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SS ———— 
into the Red House drawing-room with Mrs. 
“1, and was introduced to Hilmon, 
~ 1 was found out in his lie. 
<,.how,” ho snarled at the woman, “she was 
yo than in your gilded den——" 
ial den!” hissed the woman. “ You came 
+ cnough to it when you were invited. Has the | 
jute iol twisted you round her fingers 2. You don't | 
my to realise who she is ! a 
e \nd I don’t care?” he retorted. “I got her 
st vou—poor little kiddio—and vou can go... .”” | 
i shall pay for this, my dear boy!” Her ; 
neil lips went tight across her sharp tecth as she 


charat 


6 | that distorted smile of hers. ' 
“pant you try to frighten m:—you'%e a nice 


wart, You daren’t come out in the open!” 
‘+ jehaps I can get my own back—without doing | 
that! You wait and sée!” 

[uen the woman’s manner change} suddenly and 
nie the less horribly because her” vuice became 
cooins and conciliatory. 

‘it we can’t afford to quarrel Sir Harold—and 
they fell me you think of marrying an‘! settiing down !” 

Hilson turned away and jerked his cigarette into the 
ute. Itis expression was that of a man to whom the 
fill .izht of the millstone he carried round his neck 
had icon brought home. 

Ant he had Fairy, and a better impulse, to thank 
for tuis! 


CHAPTER SIXTEEN. 
(S: the Footline Compztitior o» page 441.) 

“Tr, taxi!” 

‘he sleepy chauffeur pulled up. It was late, but 
there was nothing to arouse the man’s speculation or 
curiosity about the two figures who had overtaken him. 
‘hey were both in evening dress—the young gentle- 
man’s crush-hat at an angle, and a gleam of shirt 
front showing where his overcoat gaped. 

His companion was holding his arm clingingly, and 
her silver slippers, catching lamp-lizht, glinted. Over 
her white gown she wore a hooded cape, the hoo: 
drawn over her head, and her hair, catching the lamp- 
Fizut like her shoes, glinted like imprisoned sunshine for 
a moment. 

Indeod, Sir Harold Hilmon’s shooting cape, an arm- 
less thing with a hood that could be flung clear of 
the shoulders when he was handling gun or rod in 
dirty weather, passed remarkable muster for a 
feminine garment. 

“Where to, sir?” asked tho chauffeur, when the 
yours “ blood *—as he reckoned him—had helped his 
conipanion into the cab. 

“Corus Street-—know it?” 

“Yes, sir” 

“Stop at the end!” 

“Very good, sir!” 

‘The voung “ blood” slipped into the cab, and the 
chauffeur winked to himself. Did ke know Corus 
Steet? Didn’t he know it? And also were there 
not. not far from where he had picked up his fares, 
certain mixed clubs where dancing was carzied on into 
the small hours of the morning? ‘The chauffeur 
congratulated himself. Young ‘‘ bloods” were 
cencrous in the matter of fares, and didn’t worry about 
the taxi-meter, And the later the hour, and the more 
flushed the young “ blood’s ” face, an:l the more rakish 
the angle of bis hat, the bigger the amount. . . . 

Fairy closed her eyes, and sank back limply in the 
taxicab, Oh, for a mother now, for Beth—for a 
voman! Someone to tell her what todo? And then 
to co to sleep—and not dream ! 

She was worn out physically ; her head was throbbing 
wth one of those aches that affects and almest blinds 
the eves. She was more deeply than ever out of her 
tment :1 depths, 

~ When, where, how was that baz stolen ?~ 

the cager, whispered question sscined to come fro 
eS iihes, though Roy Marchant’s lips were close 
O ler car, 

lle was asking the question she had not properly 
answered in Hilmon's flat. 

“It's no good—you won't belisve me if I tell you. 
Mr. Roy— _ Oh, le6 mo alone -anl vby did you 
‘ome in the cab—I don’t want you—1 hate men—P'm 
head of everything !”” 

“Toor kiddie 1” he whispered huskily, and slipped 
4 arin round her waist. 

Sie had gripped his heart-strings with her white face, 
ber trembling lips, and tears quivering on ber lashes. 
'r though young Roy Marchant, Lady Mill- 
oroush’s spoilt darling and his father's bitter disap- 
nent, reckoned himself a man, an.l was one— 
i play and dissipation qualify for manhood — 
me sill retained a boyish impetussity, and it had 
hott i Xpression now. 
on fii believe you,” he whisperod, “if you'll only | 
Comet? | 
He drew her close to him, anil she liked it—the feel | 
his arm round her, and its suggestion of sheler and 
t'"etion, She made no effort to disengage herself. 

Do tell me! I won't give you away —only 
met? : 


‘Ss such a muddle!” she choked, her utter | 


istion finding pathetic cxprescica in ler voice. 


i 
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“T—I scem to have been days and nishts without 
sleep——food—and something's going round and round 
in my brain—such a hideous muddle ! ” 

se Bue tell me—don't you sce, I may be able to help 
you! 

His emotions were more complex than ever. A 
curious restlessness had again manifested itself in voice 
and eve. 

_ The taxi-cab was rushing over a bridge with many 
lights which found reflection in the stream and tide 
below, rushing out on their murmuring way to the 
distant sea—above in the embrasures, outcasts were 
snatching sleep, Jimddled up; farther along, a coffee- 
stall cast out a warm glow. 

“ It—was—Bob's fault!’ whispered Fairy. ‘* He 
began the muddle—brought the wrong bag ; 

* Yoes—but how and when and where was it stolen ? ” 
There was exasperation in Roy's voice now. 

Corus Strect could not be far off. He was sharing 
a taxi-cab with his sister's former maid, dressed up 
in silks and satins—the girl wanted by the police in 
connection with the theft of his mother's jewels. 
What if something happened—a spill? Or if tho 
police were waiting for her in Corus Street, and he 
were caught with her ? 

She had only gabbled ‘‘ Corus Strect. Stop at the 
end!” when he had got her clear of Hilmon’s flat by 
the back tradesmen’s stairs, 

““ Mrs. Jordan—everybody was crucl to me at the 
Hall,” she went on. ‘I was only running away.” 
Roy pitied her, but he could have shaken her. He 
wanted facts, and she was excusing herself and trying 
to lay the blame on others. 

The taxi-cab pulled up. Fairy sat bolt upright, 
seeming to be suddenly vitalised by the jerk to a 
consciousness of surroundings. 

“T haven't a penny!” she whispered, opened the 
door, and slipped out to the pavement. 

Roy sprang out. She was hurrying along the 
pavement. e was tempted to fullow her, and took 
a couple of{steps after her. . . . 

“ Hi, sir!” 

From the chauffeur. He had been “ bilked ” more 
than once in his time. Roy swung round. 

“You can take me back!’ he said savagely, and 
re-entered the cab. 

“A tiff!” thought the chauffeur. 
a young ‘ blood '—not a bilker!” 
* * * * 


Corus Strect was a strange strect. Women flitting 
home in the small hours of the morning, and silently 
admitting themselves into one or other of the houses 
with latch-keys, or, disappearing down some area 
were not uncommon sights. Sometimes such women 
wore cloaks over evening gowns, which hardly 
harmonised with the houses they entered. 
Such a figure, but pathetically girlish, came along 
swiftly, pausing more than once to peer at the numbers 
on the doors. 
At sight of her, a man on the opposite side of the 
strect drew back silently into the deeper shadows of an 
archway, and watched intently. But the next moment, 
as he caught a glimpse of her silver slippers, evening 
gown, and what 
looked like a 
woman's wrap 
about her as she 
flitted through 
thelamp-light, he 
shook his head. 
“No,” 


“T was right— 


no good, Waste 
of time, — this, 
watching the 
cage after the 
bird’s flown. 
Pickles is too 
clever by half!” 

Tho plain- 
clothes man, 
lacking the 
imagination to 
conccive the 
possibility of the 
wanted scrvant- 
girl returning to 
Corus Street 
arraved in silver 
slippers and an 
evening gown, 
proceeded further along the arched passage out of a 
draught, and Lt his pipe. . 
Chief-Inspector Pickles, C.1.D., of Scotland Yard, 
assisting Major Colleté in the matter of the jewel- 
mvsteey, was not well served on this particular night, 
and the insignificant Nttie man with an unfortunate 
name and impaired digestive organs could not be 
in more than one place at the same time. 

Mr. Pickles had left London for Millborough with 
Major Collett. 


“ Ma, there's a girl in my bed,” 
I 


sie whispered, 


* . ” * . 
“No. 14! breathed Fairy, and steadicd herself 
against the area-rails. : 
No light showing in any of the windows. Skould 


shuticrs ! 


thrummed on the window. 
a little. 
appeared for an instant. 
moment later a door opencd —thin han-ls were reached 
out—gripped Fairy’s—qrew her into a basement 


— 


sho ring or what? Oh, God, what should sho do 
quite ? 


Oh, for a woman's motherly arms about her —a 


ttle sleep—a little forgetfulness ! 


Bist down below—a gleam of light, coming through 
. o ° 
‘ Was Mrs. Paul up? 
Fairy passed totteringly down the arca steps, anl 
I A shutter was drawn back 
Paul's face, wraith-like and = worn, 
Thon the shutter closed. A 


Mrs. 


kitchen. 
With a sob and a whimper, utterly spent now, 


Fairy, in all her tragic, crumpled fincry, Sie Harold 
Hilmon’s shooting-cape about her, sank to her knees, 
her hands to her eves. 


Tender, thin hands raised her up ; an arm circle:| her. 


No questions were asked, and few words spoken, 


Poor little butterfly and tragic, understanding 


woman ! 


“You're going to bed!” whispered Mrs. Paul. 
“CO 1 

Yome ! 

Fairy just knew the comfort of a woman's arms 


about her, and thanked God that it was so, and that 
she was not questioned or asked to explain; was 
conscious vagucly that something about the thin, 


wonderful face that she secmed to see through a haze, 
was something like Beth's, as the light of the flickering 
kitchen fire caught it. 

“ Just—let—me—sleep!"’ she sighed. 
—mind—what—happens—uafter !”” 

Her wish was granted. 

Ten minutes later, Fairy lay in a dead slecp, hee 
golden hair straying over the pillow, and her soft 
check cradled in the palm of her hand. 

Her finery, her little silver shoes, and the wonderful 
lingeric—an accursed soul-monger’s baits that had 
failed to land her a fish that night—lay on the floor 
where Mrs. Paul had thrown them when she undressed 
the child-woman. 

Mrs. Paul bent over her now. 

Very young and winsome Fairy looked Iving there— 
and tears of pity and tenderness filled the faded 
woman'seyes. This girl whom a strange Fate had sent 
across her path, was blood-relative of her own— 
the child of that loyal sister, Lizzie. If it had not 
been for Lizzie’s help that wild night, many years 

0, she would never have gone to the vestry in Gostoclc 
Church, the page from the register would never havo 
been torn out. Lizzie had, for love of her, given hev 
the Vicar's keys, and the uscless deed had been donc. 
The Vicar was dead. Lizzie, who had married Pat 
Willow, was dead. And the woman who once had 
been loved by young George Marchant was dead to 
the world, though she lived again in the frail personality 
of Mrs. Paul, landlady in a shabby street on the 
other side of the river, and rescue worker in her sparo 
time. 

Now Fate's strange undercurrents had brought back 
into her life all the threads of the past. 

A little sob forced itself through her trembling lips. 
She knelt down on the cold linoleum and 

head against the bed where Fairy 


“ T—don't 


rested her 
slept. 

“Oh, dear Gol,” she prayed, “ help me to do my 
duty to this poor, ignorant chill! Help me to guide 
her aright—grant she may not have fallen—that sho 
may be saved from the pitfalls and dangers that 
lic in wait for mothcrless girls in all great cities —for 
the sake of that sister who stood by me when I was in 
that terrible trouble of my own. Help me to savo 
her child from evil, to be one day able to face her and 
say, ‘I have tried to pax the debt, to be to her child 
what she was to me—a protector and loyal friend. 
As she would have mothcred my baby had the little 
one lived—the fruit of sin through love of a maa— 
help me to be a mother tu hers, for Christ's sake, 
Amen.” 

And then the mother in the woman, forgetting fora 
moment. her dead sister's child, made the old, tragio 
reckoning. Had she given birth to life and not death, 
and her child had lived, she would have been growao 
into a young woman to-day ! 


CHAPTER SEVENTEEN. 
The Girl from the North. 

Tne day began carly in Mrs. Paul's humble but 
comfortable little home in Corus Street. ‘There was 
always a lot to be done, as Minnie, the daily © help” 
came at seven, and Mrs. Paul rose long before that 
hour and swept, dusted, cleaned boots, opene:| windows, 
and put ready the different trays that carricd up the 
breakfasts to the bed-sitting rooms. 

But the morning of Fairy’s return in the sin ill 
hours that same day found Mrs. Paul up long before 
her usual time. In fact sho had only thrown herself 
on her bed after secing Fairy safely to clecp, and hal 
snatched a few moments’ rest in a weary, tired-oub 
fashion, just as she was. 

Tho awakening of all the oll memories had nade 
sleep impossible, she had dreamed dreains that made 
her cry out ina terror, aul sto was glad to be up ind 
doing, to find relicf for hor mind in dome-tie wers. 

Minnis, her little help, bad at seven and 


come 
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expressed amazement at finding the work nearly all 
done. 

“Lor, ma’am,” she said, ‘‘ you do look tired!” 

Mrs. Paul smiled. “1 shall be all right soon, 
Minnie,” she replied gently. ‘I had a bad night, that’s 
all.” 


The sharp-eyed London gel stared at her curiously, 
but asked no questions. She had been long enough 
with Mrs. Paul to know that behind her sweet, kind 
manner, was a veil of rescrve that no questions could 


penctrate. . 
“Did that young lady come back, ma’am ?” she 
ventured. : 


“Yes,” Mrs. Paul replied. ‘She was late, and I 
don’t want her to be disturbed, so don’t go to her 
room, Minnie. I will sce to her myself.” 

Minnie said no more. ‘The visits of the police the 
day before had been an event that had set her tongue 
wagging at home. She was sure in her own mind that 
the police had come after the new lodger who had 
vanished from the house just before, but she kept her 
opinion to herself. She had a dog-like affection for 
the mistress who never swore at her like others had 
done, but was always kind and full of charity, sending 
her home at night before it was too dark, and always 
with a little bundle of something under her arm. The 
girl would have cut her tongue out rather than do 
anything to risk losing such a place, where her food 
was good and her work light. In the meantime Mrs. 
Paul crept into Fairy’s room, and as she gazcd at 
the sleeping girl she sighed, then left the room softly. 

“Let her have all the rest she can get,” she 
murmured. ‘She will necd it, poor child! If only 
she had had the sense to go to the police at first.” 

Ever since Fairy had returned from her wanderings 
Mrs. Paul had been thinking. Of course her sister's 
own child was not a thief. foolish and irre- 
sponsible perhaps, but Mrs. Paul could not believe her 
guilty of a crime. Each edition of the papers had 
given more detailed accounts of the burglary and 
murder at Millborough Hall, and Mrs. Paul had read 
all she could find on the subject. 

“The poor child was a cat's-paw of some gang,” she 
muttered. ‘They used her as cover for their own 
evil.” 

Her mind jumped suddenly to the managers of the 
Siddons Dramatic School. Could they . . . that 
handsome, evil-looking man, Mr. Jack, and his flashy, 
painted ga Miss Delorme? . . . But it was 
impossible. They could not have had anything to do 
with the rebbery! The girl had come to London of 
her own free will. Mrs. Paul did not like the principals 
of the Siddons Dramatic School. She felt that the 
man’s intcrest in the ignorant girls who flocked to the 
school was not purely a dramatic one. Little stories 
had reached her, and she guessed that Miss Delorme 
played into her partner's hands. But she knew 
nothing. She only feared. 

When she reached the passage there was a double 
knock at the front door that sent a quiver of appre- 
hension through her. What was it this time? Had 
the police tracked the unfortunate child already ? 

“Till go, Minnie,” she called over the basement 
stairs, then, controlling her emotion, she hastily opened 
the door. ‘ 

A cab stood by the kerb, on top was a huge theatrical 
basket-trunk with the initials ‘‘ R. G."’ painted on the 
front in big black letters, and, leaning out of the 
window was a girl with a merry, roguish face, dancing 
hue eyes, and a mop of fluffy brown hair hidden by 
a shabby fur hat. 

* Hallo, dear old ‘ ma,’ ” laughed this apparition of 
life and fun. ‘* Here I am, come back like a penny ! 
‘Travelled all the way from Glasgow on my face! 
Avsolutely dead broke. The tour bust up, and the 
manager sloped, leaving us stranded! Have you my 
old room vacant? If not, I'll have to sleep on the 
mat!” 

A small crowd of boys had gathered during this 
short but intimate dialogue, and the irl handed one 
her rug and another her handbag as she stepped on 
to the pavement. The cabman, at a sign from Mrs. 
Paul, began to drag the heavy basket off the top of 
the cab. 

* Rosie!” Mrs. Paul was laughing. Her beautiful, 
tragic eyes were lit with amusement. A pink flush 
had stoicn into her checks, and the years seemed to 
have been suddenly liftcd off her shoulders. ‘‘ Of 
course you shall stay here, dear,” she said, “ but why 
didn't you send me a telegram to get your room 
ready ? You naughtv girl.” 

** No cash for luxuries!’ was the light retort. “* As 
it is, you'll have to pay the cabbyy I haven't the 
price of a * Woodbine’ on me.” 

A small Loy with a sense of humour laughed as he 
carried the rest of the girl's luggage into the front 
room, and Mrs. Paul laughed too as she gave quick 
Lut casily exccuted orders to Minnic, who was also 
emiling at the slim, vivid, shabby girl whose tongue 
rattled on without a pause. 

“Don't talk of moncy, dear,” Mrs. Paul said. ‘“‘ If 
you can’t come to me when you are in trouble, who 
can you come to?” 

** Heaven only knows!” was the pious reply.‘ The 
moment I realised the worst . . . that old 
Gubbins bad left the ainking ship, I knew I could 
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come home to you. Though, goodness, I ’ 
for a month's board and lodging already. But I will 
pay up soon. You dear, trusting old love of a duck ! 
wo strong young arms were flung round Mrs. 
Paul's neck, and a soft young check was pressed 
against hers. And as the older woman returned the 
caress her face wore a very tender expression. Of all 
the touring actresses who had occupied rooms from 
time to time with her, this girl with the slangy, merry 
tongue, and sweet wholesome outlook on life, was Mrs. 
Paul's favourite. . 

No need to worry about this girl’s safety from evil. 
Her very gaiety and frankness were her best weapons. 
There was nothing morbid or unwholesome in her 
nature. She was absolutely without an ounce of 
vanity, and the men who tried to play upon that 
found themselves up against a stone wall of ridicule 
and mockery. 

She was one of those splendid examples that prove 
the exception to every rule. She kept herself straight 
in the midst of temptations that assail every girl on 
the stage, and though only one of the rank and file 
of the profession, she was clever in her own way. 

“T am glad to have vou back with me, dear,” Mrs. 
Paul said smilingly. “You are just as good as a 
tonic to me. You always make me laugh, but I am 
so sorry the tour was a failure ; you liked your part 
so much, and your dresses were sweet, I thought, 
when I saw the dress rehearsal.” 

“Yes, I hoped things were going to buck up a bit,” 
Rosie laughed. 

“ But I was suspicious of that Gubbins, a man with 
his eyes is always a rogue, and when he called us all 
to a private talk on the stage on the Saturday night 
at Newcastle, and told us that he could only pay half 
calaries, I began to smell danger ahead. This Saturda, 
there was no salary at all.” She laughed. ‘‘ And 
knew that I ought to have been warned by those eyes. 
The rest of the crowd were in a terrible hole, but we 
all pooled what we could, and just managed to get out 
of the town, penniless but full of vim.” 

“ You are the pluckiest girl I have ever met,” Mrs. 
Paul said. “If they were all like you!” 

“You would have no work to du, you old dear,” 
cried Rosie gaily. 

* But lend me a few shillings, and I will pay my 
cabby and these kids who have helped carry in the 
small things.” 

Mrs. Paul laughed and Icft the room for a few 
seconds, to return with the money. , 

“Is that enough, dear? I can let you have more 
if vou want it.” The girl gave her a hug that hurt. 

“T belicve you'd skin yourself for othcr people,” 
she exclaimed. ‘ Now Ti go and pay up, then we 
can have a talk. My—” She broke off. “I scem 
to have attracted a lot of notice. Look at that man 
with the gollywog face and warts on his nose. He 
thinks I'm his long-lust wife.” 

Mrs. Paul went a little pale. She had seen the man 
all the day before, and had guessed he was watchin 
for Fairy, though she couldn't understand how he ha 
let the girl escape him in the early morning. 

Rosie flashed out and paid her cabman, tipping 
ee hae with Mrs. Paul's money. Then she glance 

seenly at the plain-clothcs man whom Detective- 
Inspector Pickles had put on duty a day ago. He was 
strolling slowly past the house, gazing at the theatrical 
basket in the narrow passage. He was just a little bit 
conscious of having slurred his duty in the early hours 
of the morning, and had a healthy dread of Inspector 
Pickles. When he had secn the cab with Rosie inside 
he had hurried up; it might be the wanted girl, 
Willow. He saw promotion looming in futurity. 

“Well?” Rosie said pertly. ‘ You'll know me 
next time, won't you? Sorry I didn't bring my birth 
certificate with me. But if you can wait till Ive 
unpacked my basket I can let vou have a dog license 
. and Drape a puppy biscuit, too, if you're 
hungry.” The plain-clothes man went red and hot 
at the snigger that Minnie Tillet gave as she stood 
behind Rosie, and hurricd past the house. 

; Rosie watched him till he turned, then went back 
into the sitting-room, and looked at Mrs. Paul with 
honest, frank eves. 

“That man is a detective disguised in boots,” she 
began. ‘I knew it at once. What is the trouble, 
little ‘ma’? I know you are shiclding someone. 
You are @ human staincd-glass window ; but vou are 
worricd about somethiifg. Tell me. Let me help 
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genuine ‘Sisters Cheero.’ ” ves 

Mrs. Paul smiled and hesitated. 

“You can’t keep it from me,” Rosie went ¢n 
have a nose like a bloodhound for an. 1). 
especially if it is the bother of anyone I luve as |g 
you. Goodness!” she broke out. “Just thin! «i, 

owe you, darling little ‘ ma,’ for all you've «. 
me! The first time I came to Corus Strect | \; 
stranger to you, and you took me in and triust:j ,, 
well, not like a landlady on the make, but an ap)... ' 
paid you sometimes!” She laughed irres;.:))', 
** But the debt ‘is a pretty big one even now, 1) J 
am just panting to show how I love vou: anil | \..-,: 
be put off with any fib. Tell me why thet man «sj, 
the gollywog face was watching the howss. iy) ) 
is anyone you love I will stand by them an:l cisain... 
the gollywog man, or my name's not Risie Gay 

Mrs. Paul reached out a worn but bean. 
shaped hand and drew the flushed, eager far +o). 
to hers. . 

“ Dear,” she began softly, 
man is a detective, and I have been very word +}. 
last few days. Have you read anything pariisisi, 
interesting in the papers lately ?” : 

Rosie Gay—comedienne pe | dancer—pucker dd) } y 
pretty brows. 

“Gracious! Let me see! The divores af J.-\', 
Shire. The train disaster in France. ‘Ihe abet sii 4 
of an heiress. The assassination of an oy: sa i: 
And the Millborough robbery and muri: r. 
one are you connected with, ‘ma’: Nu: 1... 
Shire, I hope ?” 

Mrs. Paul shook her head. 

* No, Rosie, but one of the cases you have ment) +. 
is bound up with this house, quite inneesnth. 
added quickly ; ** but I am glad you have cone | 
tous. 1 feel that I can rely on you, vine. -)s: 
and helpful, only I must wait till Tecan i ic. | 
1 don't want to drag you into any trou!!- 

‘“* Look here, little ‘ma,’”’ began the oil hu vin 
the stage as one of the “Sisters Cheero, “Iai ts 
sure that I was meant to come back here te ti fj. 
You can trust me. Wild horses won't diie ano: 
from this child, you bet.” 

“TI will trust you, dear,” Mrs. Paul marco.) | 
softly, “only it can wait a few hours, First, 0 + 
about yourself. I am so sorry the tour came te 14 
anend. Can't you get vour salaries from that uo. 

Rosie laughed. ‘* Why, you old dear. we fini 
that he was an undischarged bankrup.. Hein: 
penny, the beast! I was more sory for Viv 
poor chorus girls ; they had to keep chilly in. -0: 
them, and I was jolly glad to be able to hi Le 
was rotten to be stranded ; but I bad o:!. ms.) *) 
think of——” 

“* And you gave all your money to tlie others. Mi. 
Paul added smilingly. ‘That would be Iho y.u 
Rosie, generous to a fault.” 

Mrs. Paul looked at her smilingly. Purity. pla! 
sincerity, brightness, and a wonderful fend ef ain! 
spirits were this girl's natural inheritances. Wis 
she went she carried with her an atmospiirte oi Lore 
and gaiety, and her vitality was so sti 
never seemed to waver or need help herse'! 

‘* Look here, little ‘ ma,’ ”” Rosie went on ce ble, 
“I'm jolly glad Iam back in dear old Lon ion a. 
and till I’ve fixed another shop I’m just i121 
back some of what I owe you in the pax: | | 
you in the house. There's plenty of ch: 
about me, and it will give you time to dy ti. 
you love so.” She paused, and her firm yous 5 
shook slightly, while her merry, round blu. «): 
moist. be 

The love that this little serio-comic actre-s hii ! 
her grave, tender-eyed landlady whom shv' liu! 
was very deep, and already she was Insists! 
something to show how much she cared for ti. 
who scemed to be more saint than ordinirs oh! 
being. rt 


1 


“you are rizht' ‘ij: 


Rosie knew of the rescue work that too’. 
out into the streets when her own duties v 
the day, and in the heart of this brigh*. =u... ' 
was a shrine where only Mrs. Paul reizn - 

* You shall help me, Rosie, but only itu) =a 
been to the agents, Mrs. Paul said desidsd!s. yeu 
are a dear girl to want to do anything at 

* Rot!” was the light retort. 
You don't know what a good cook | 
You sce, I am getting reauy for the time Went 
be settling down in my own home!" 

* Rosie,” Mrs. Paul flashed intereste:'!: 
not engaged ?” ; 

“Not much!” was the scornful rep'>- 
when a man comes proposing to this cle! t | > 
jolly careful, you bet. I shall set !:i 
to Scotland Yard and trace his pari }r- is" 
of his birth. I haven't earned my own sists! 1 
years for nothing. I can size up a men ins 
don't need to see his pedigree, the only ot 
about is in his face, and that can’t be for: 

“When vou fall in love vou will be ju-t + 
girls,” Mry. Paul laughed ; “ and tle man \-. 
or a wife wiil be very lucky.” . . 

Rosie showed her white even teeth in = -' . 

“Strikes me that 1 bave got off with t...i - : 


oe 


roy \ 


WrEK ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1911. 


a 7 : 

in vith warts who seemed so interested in my 
milet! Why, there he is again, staring up at the 
yates! Dnever saw such sauce!” 


Paul’s shadowy hand stole to her heart, and 
; lost the laughter that Rosie’s nonsenso had 


Cre. irs was the poor, tragic child of ber dead 
end this man was watching for her. Fairy was 
jp, but when she woke something must be done. 
= Paul was glad that Rosie was back, the girl, in 
her vivid personality, seemed to promiso help for the 
footie. butterfly creature a Ne from pillar to 
3 she could not imagine sie ever falling into 


i por of pitfalls that would always besct the other 
girl, But Rosie had what Fairy never would possess— 
[alla ‘ and common sense. . 

“Nuny Fil go and tidy up,” Rosie said briskly. ‘I 


focl ail over smuts, and when I come down I am going 
to wet at the bottom of this mystery you are kceping 
fonts, that horror of a ap aa sie man outside 
has brwizht the worry back to your eyes. I suppose 
nv okt room ig vacant ? * ghe went on. “T 
rnp and have @ wash.” 

fe Mrs. Paul had time to call her back the girl 
Lal vanished up the narrow staircase. 

“[i.de!" Mrs. Paul’s voice was not strong.” Rosie 
yas “uzing a song as she ran, and Mrs. Paul clasped 
her ants nervously. She followed slowly, her face 
trovbled. fur the room Rosie had always occupied when 
not on tone was the one in which Fairy was sleeping 
tlie bens deep sleep of fatigue. 

As ilss. Paul reached the top of the stairs she saw 
-.tanding with the door half open, an expression 
wilderment on her bright face. 

* Rusie 

Mrs. Paui was panting, her hand went out to the 
dirt pleading hy. 
af ‘here's a girlin my bed,” Rosie whispered. “ You 
told me that the room was Ict, * Ma,’ is she a 


just 


never 


“Come out of the room in case she wakes, dear,” 
Me. Paul murmured. 

Wonderingly Rosie obeyed her. She knew now that 
te girl in her bed was someone out of the ordinary, 
an] ivr thoughts flew to the man outside—the 
detective. 

~ Rosie, you said you wanted to repay me for any 
mall kindness I may have done you,”’ began Mrs. 
inl in a low voice as she drew the girl from the door 
c{the room where Fairy was still asleep. ‘* Well, dear, 
you can help me now. Do you know who that girl 
ot 


ome poor thin, 
Mis. Paul nodded. 
“You mentioned the Millborough mystery down- 
fairs. Well, she is the foolish, runaway maid from 
the Hall, the girl ealled Willow, and the police want 
Ler [ur suspected complicity in the robbery.” 
A bovish whistle came from Rosie's lips. 
“Creat Scott ! I have read it all in the papers. She 
vas mill girl, and then a housemaid, and was mad 
tu +) on the stage. Poor little toad!” 
tosie "—Mrs. Paul laid her hand on the girl's 
aru--"this is what I want you to do, dear. This 
Poor. scatter-brained child is in sad need of a friend, 
« cirl who can open her eyes to the traps of London 
li. I feel sure she is innocent of any crime, but she 
bas been made a tool of by unscrupulous people, 1 
‘aot vou, dear, to be that friend, to stand by her, to 
ins il into lier some of your own courage and steadi- 
bes, will you 2” 
jake a shot came Rosie’s reply. 
“Right O, ma, PH stand by!” 


in trouble ? * Rosie said softly. 


CHAPTER EIGHTEEN. 
Old Stump’s Trail. 


Nica again. 

in the basement of the house in Diver Street it was 
aways “night.” God's light and sunshine never 
penetrated so far, It was almost as though the cellar 
Lal been let to the Prince of Darkness, for it was left 
Revert lv alone, wrapped in its own opaque blackness, 
‘mu with dirt and filth, littered with refuse of all 
“<riplions, rank, foetid, but to the man known as 

“i Stump” it was a haven where he shared his 
Sriicde with his rat, Nero. 

liv was preparing a meal by the light of a candle. 
fur of the kind known as tallow. Its thia flicker 
ee to add to the gloom that permeated the cellar, 

‘it man was content. 
‘-cril hours in the sewers, taking on the duty of his 


s vern pal who was in the throes of deliriu:n 
Oxi aia 


i In a corner of the cellar was a huge rat-cage, between 


He had been working | 


“rs of which there gleamed tiny spar!.s of lizht— 
‘i » -es ofthe captive rats he had causht, and the noire 
Cis vste from the cage was like the whiz» aml | 
ee of the wind when it p!ays with (he lees of 
“> before a storm. 
En tough meal over—shared by the outcast man 
aa Lis pet—Old Stump pulled from the pocket of 
; /'2sed coat a pipe as foul as the rest of his belung- 
kod ind began to smoke, a broodin:, intent look on 
L ‘.Utalised and scarred face, while ever and enon 


al . . 
‘aclformed hand caressed with a woman's tender 
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at the rat that roamed about his huge, hulking 
vOdY, 

Presently he stirred, and put his pipe on the stone 
floor, then, after a cautious glance at the locked door 
of his underground cave, he carefully removed the 
loose flag beneath which he kept his few mysterious 
possessions, 

His hidcous, maimed hand fumbled for a moment, 
then drew from the hiding-place the bag which the 
whole detective force of London was discussing—the 
bag containing the now notorious Millborough jewels, 
which Old Stump had alone discovered to be paste. 

Ho had flung them back into the bag tho night 
before when his mad rage was spent, and hidden them 
from possible prying eves. 

This time the jewels were ignored. Old Stump had 
no use for paste. But his rat-bitten hand took from 
the depths of tho bag the packet upon which an 
aristocrat of commerce had written in some mental 
stress and agony 


of soul the 
words “ Not to 
be opened till 


after my death.’ 

The seal was 
broken. 

The secret that 
had driven a 
conscience- 
stricken man to 
perpetrate the 
folly of commit- 
ing it to paper 
was no longer 
inviolate. Lord 
Millborough's 
skeleton was 
being prycd 
upon by the man 
who had _ dis- 
regarded his 
wishes, and now 
Old Stump was 
reading with 
cluse, _ glaring 
cyes, the story the sealed packct had kept ‘so many 
years. This was not the first time he had read it, but 
cach one had only whetted his appetite for more. 

The writing was strong; here and there the pen 
had bitten into the paper. It covered several pages, 
but to Old Stump it was all too short. 

Twice he sauffed his miserable candle, and flung 
a threat at the cage containing the captive rats, whose 
squeaking and squealing grew as time went on, but 
he did not stop till he had come to the last page of 
Lord Millborough’s secret story. 

When he had finished he sat for a moment staring 
before him with narrowed eyes. His breath came 

uickly. 

as What a scerct to put on paper—and sign with his 
name!” he muttered.“ What a fool to give it away ! 
And there's a fortune in it! Ive struck it lucky, 
this time!” 

He broke into a hoarse laugh. 

“ Money—gold—and, better than gold, power!” 

He fondled his big black rat. 

“Nero, you black rascal, for you, a home fit for a 
self-respecting rat ; a collar of gold, clean straw, meat 
every day, and then presently, Nero, little pal, you and 
I will search for a certain woman and a hound with 
a gold tooth!” : 

Suddenly his mood changed. His fingers closed on 
the papers again ; an oath came through his teeth. 

“ By the Cross, but the man doesn't deserve it! T 
should have done what he did. He's suffered enough, 
gone through tortures and sweated blood. Why 
shoukl I make it worse for him? He and I are 
strangers, but we've both suffered, and suffering makes 
érothcrs of men somo'imes!” 

He picked a straw, and began to gnaw it. 

© He's suffered throngh a woman, so have T; we've 
that in common. Drat the whole sex from the first 
roman in the Garden of Eden to the last one born 
to-day! They're all alike; they're the cause of all 
the s tthe suffering!” ; 

With a passion that sent Nero scuttling into a 
corner, Old Stuinp tiuny cut bis maimed right band 
and erowled like a savage beast. 

- A woman was the cause of that !"’—staring at the 
stump ef the third finger,“ Look at it, Nero! And 
once [ was a man, not ugly as sin then, in love with 
life, and a woman; £ made her iay star, and she's 
brought me to the sewers!” ; 

The papers cox ered with Lord Millborough’s strong 
writing fell to the fluor cs he buried his shayzy head 
in his arms. His huge 


shoulders shook as a sound 
Khe a sob of agony broke from him, 


The toothless woman shrank back at 
the sight of Old Stump, 


‘YPhus for a few 
wements he remained, wrapped in Uhe black mantle 
of his own thoughts ant memorics, and whea at last 
he raised his head there were two clean furrows 
streaked across his dirt-fouled face, the track of tears— 
tears wrang from a man’s soul in the grip of the past. 

Then, sitting up slowly, be gathered up the 
ie iii do it!” he muttered. © Before Heaven, I'll 
dv it! His lordship’s secret will be safe with me; 


beech tree cane up.” Nevt prs. 
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we're brothers in suffering. I'll burn this confession 
I'll play the game, sewer-rat though I be!” 

He struck a match. ‘The flaine licked the edge of 
the first page. 

And in a few moments the terrible seeret that the 
soul-wrung man away at Millbcrough Hall had com- 
mitted to paper would have been burnt in the cellae 
in Diver Street, and no evil would have come of the 
knowledge revealed to another man--— 

But the working of human nature in such an outcast, 
scared soul as Old Stump’s is strange. 

The good impulse vanished ; he saw the great oppor- 
tunity of making money slipping from his hands. 

“No!” he snarled, crushing out the creeping tlams 
between his hands. “ Why should [ keep a secret 
like this, and make nothing out of it? Lord Mill- 
borough ‘ull have to pay for his sin as others have to 
do in this world! He's rich--I'm an outcast, down in 
the gutters of life. You and your lady, both of vou — 
Old Stump’s got you, and you're going to bleedt - 
gold.” 

He was thinking now of diamonds that were bat 
paste, as well as the scorched papers. 

Carefully he put the papers together and returned 
them to the bag with the paste jewellery. Going down 
on his knees, he placed the bag in the dug-out little 
grave. 

Nero glided out from a corner and crawled to his 
master’s shoulder. 

“Safer here, little pal,” muttered the man, “thin 
if I carricd them with me !”’ 

He placed the flagstone over the hiding-place 
then made a sort of mortar with dust and beer { 
an old can, with which he filled up the crevices. 
cellar was full of refuso, straw, and shreds of sacking. 
He gathered up a mixture of mess and littered it over 
the flags, rubbed it in with his heavyshod feet, while 
the rats he had captured squeaked and squealed au 
accompaniment in their crowded cage. 

“A straight flush this time!” he growled, with a 
chuckle. “ But we must raise the wind meantime, 
Nero, little pal, to help us alony the road.” 

He crossed to the crowded, nuisy cage, and began 
to count the rats. 

* Let me sec, thirty full-sized mother’s pets. Four- 
pence cach ; four times thirty, that makes ten shillings.” 

He slipped Nero into the depths of a mysterious 
coat-pockct, slung the rat-cage over his shoulder, and 
left the cellar, locking the door behind him. 

When, an hour later, he returned, the cage was 
empty, and silver jingled in his pocket. Unknotting 
the flame-coloured, bundled-up handkerchicl he carried, 
he touk from it bread-and-chicese and a strip or two of 
meat. Jy the light of a candle jammed in a bottle 
he shared his meal with Nero. 

“We're going into the country, Nero, you and T. 
We want the winding lanes, the starlit nights, tho 
shelter of the old trees, the great silences of inoor and 
waste, the mud of the long grey roads, and, at the ead, 
gold!” 

He picked up the rat and dropped it into his mystcrious 
pocket, and then, the cellar locked up again and the 
key in his pocket, went in quest of his landlady. He 
carried a gnarled-looking stick. A sack and an cmpty 
rat-cage were slung over his shoulder. A’ moleskin 
cap was drawn over his eyes. The handkerchief, in 
which he had carried his food, was knotted round his 
bull-like throat, and his corduroy trousers were lied 
below the knee. 

At the top of the dark, narrow, dangerous stairs 
that scemed to lead down to an inferno, he knocked 
on a door, and an old, slatternly, toothless woman 
appeared. She shrank back at sight of Old Stump. 

* Sorry to scare you, missus,” he said, with a grim 
smile. “But I don't bite, though my rat does, Ivo 
come to pay a month's rent in advance, Pim going 
into the country on a fresit job, but [shall be coming 
back, and £ don't faney anyone playing tricks with 
my old Chippendale or handling the vil-paintings om 
my walls.” 

“Phe mocking words raised no smile to the old 
woman's lips. She let the cellar to Old Stump because 
the eighteen-pence a week was useful, and he paid 
regularly, but she looked upos him as a kind of first 
cousin to Old Nick himself. 

He paid the money with another gibe and a reference 
to the treasures he had insured against fire. 

Then out into Diver Street, the key of the cellar ia 
his pochet, and Nero nestling ayainst his bodys 

Nortiward—out of Loaton! 

On the great long ruad to Millborough t 


CHAPTER NINETEEN. 
“Bad for Evans, This.” 


ken and the buzzers and 
hooters and sirens of smoke-ridden Millberough had 
not long since ceased to shrick and bellow and call to 
labour ; but Marcus Drake, Lord Millborough 3 private 
secretary, was up, out, an! doing detective. work. 

He stood, arms akimbo. a stumpy, black, but 
beloved pipe gripped tishtiv between his teoth, 
staring thoughtfully at the spot on the road where the 
body of Stevens was lying, bob Evans standing besida 
it, when Drake rushed upon the scene io a niotor-car, 


Dawn had only just br: 


cs 


bound for Dudding Police-station with the news that 
Lady Millborough’s jewels had been stolen. - 

Now all traces of the grim, mysterious tragedy had 
been removed. . 

‘Lhe expression on Drake's clean-cut, strong, square- 
Jawed features told of mental concentration. Quite 
apart from the fact that he loved a problem and was 
one of your born fighters who was happy when up 
against odds, or standing on the brink of the unknown, 
he had taken up the cause of Bob Evans. i 

Drake had learned to read men, and in arriving at 
his conclusions he had taken into account his estimate 
cf Bob Evans’ character as well as circumstantial 
evidence. And in the same way with Fairy Willow. 
‘The vain, shallow, fascinating maid, undoubtedly a 
remarkablo personality, who had cajoled the dead man 
Stevens into enacting Romco to her Julict, was in- 
capable of stealing something like £20,000 worth of 
jewellery on her own initiative. That she might 
havo been a dupe or a tool in the hands of others was 
another matter. : 

“If I'd done it,” Bob Evans had said both to 
Drake and when before the Bench, “I should have 
owncd up to it like a man.” ; 

‘And Drake bad been impressed. He believed that 
Evans, chivalrous to the backbone, but not too bright 
of intellect, was doing his blundering best and noblest 
{o sereen the scatter-brained little witch who had 
enslaved him. . 

Almost opposite Drake was the gap in the hedgerow 
through which Fairy, on the night of her flight, had 
clipped, breathless with terror after her unexpected 
meeting with Stevens, to where Bob Evans was 
waiting for her with the area ok 

‘Two doctors had examined the dead man’s body, 
and one of them was the Dector Powis in attendance 
on Lord Millborough. Doctor Powis had told Drake 
confidentially that the injuries could have been in- 
flicted by some heavy instrument, but, in the circum- 
stance, appeared much more likely to havo been 
inflicted by bonnet, spring, wheel, or mudguard of a 
motor-car. Blood had been found on the wheel and 
the forepart of the Darracq. 

So far, Bob Evans’ statement that he passed a car 
when hc was on his way to Millborough in quest of 
accumulators wa3 uncorroborated. The person who 
could have corroborated this was Fairy. Police 
investigations, however, had proved Evans a liar. 
He had not gone to Millborough for accumulators. 

Drake crossed the narrow strip of herbage to the 
gap in the hedge. The inquest on the man who had 
been done to death violently would open that day at 
noon. 

From Drake’s manner he appearcd to have some 
fixed idea at the back of his brain. 

Having studied the gap for a few moments, he 
stepped down into a narrow ditch between the turf 
border and the hedge. It was densely thick with 
weed, growth, and autumnal leaves fallen from over- 
head branchis. 

Drake waded along stoopingly, almost on all-fours, 
fecling with his hands as he went along, scattering 
yellowed Icaves, and pulling aside weed and under- 
growth. 

It was rather a back-aching business, and presently 
he paused and straightened up. 

Then, turning, he patiently and laboriously went 
over the old ground again as if he had an idea that 
whatever he hoped to find would be between two spots 
that he had in his mind’s eye. 

Avain he paused and straightened up. 

And as he knocked ash from his pipe and rammed 
home a fresh charge cf tobacco, his thaoghta wandered 
to a little house in narrow, poverty-stricken Shorthouse 
Row, Millborough, the house into which, just before 
the dawn of the previous day, he had carried Beth 
Willow after Sal Willow's savage, drunken assault—his 
Madonna of the clogs, sister to the little scatter-brained 
bewitching servant-girl whom he, Drake, instinctively 
and surely regarded as the prime, if innocent, cause of 
most of the present mischief, misery, and mystery. 

But his thoughts were with Beth now. 

Ho gritted his teeth suddenly on his pipe-stem, 
recalling the sceno in the little sitting-room when 
Major Collett questioned Beth ruthlessly before ske 
had properly recovered consciousness. , 

“Confound him!” muttcred Drake. 

He was as good a friend as any man could have, 
Drake, but he was a bad hater. Collett had behaved 
like a brute. And now there was bad blood between 
the two men. 

Collett had told Drake to mind his own business. 

** But where is she 2?” wondered Drake. ‘* Hunting 
London for that sister of hers ?” 

On tho previous afternoon, notwithstanding a 
hundred-and-ono things to be done at Millborough 
Hall. he had gone to Millborough and Shorthouse Row 
to ask after Beth Willow, only to find the little house 
locked up. A neignbour-woman had told him that 
Beth, despiie her injuries, had insisted on getting up, 
not !ong after Drake's and the Chief Constables 
departure, had locked up the house and gone out, 
though not saying where she was going. But she had 
not been to work, and it was said in Shorthouse Row 
that sho had gone to London to look for her sister. ° 

Drake sighed sharply. Love had made a breach 


Catch the idea? Try 
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in the man’s heart, though he hardly rcalised the 
supreme fact yet. 

is thoughts wandered again from the little house 
in Shorthouse Row to the great Hall and-a stern, 
lonely man. 

On the previous evening Lord Millborough, recovered 
somewhat from concussion and free from delirium, had 
been told of the robbery by Lady Millborough. Some 
time afterwards he had sent for Drake. But he had 
not spoken of stolen jewcls. 

“Drake,” he had said, “ yesterday when I came 
round—before I went off again you picked up my 
Papers, and—and locked them up?” 

* Yes.’ 


os All ! ” 

“When you found me after my collapse, who, 
besides you, came into the room ?” 

And Drake had answered: ‘‘ Doctor Powis, Lady 
Millborough, Miss Marchant, and the new footman.”’ 

The question had since given him food for thought, 
was giving him food for thought now, and he was 
deeply in- 
terested in the 
new footman, 
Brown. 

He stooped 
again, and 
began to work 
his way back 
along the ditch, 
workin, with 
both 3 ands, 
almost on all- 
fours. 

“ What 7” 

This time he 
had found some- 
thing, and as hoe 
straightened up 
with his find a 
motor-car camo 
a-buzzing u 
white road. 

Major Collett 
had returned to Millborough in the small hours of 
the morning, and with him Chief Inspector Pickles 
from Scotland Yard. 

Mr. Pickles, seated beside the Chief Constable, 
looked cold, blue about the nose, depressed, and as if 
he would have been panes in bed. Nevertheless, 
it was he who had asked to see the spot where 


Pthe 4s Drake picked up the spanner a 
motor-car came buzzing up the road, 


Stevens was found as soon as light was good enough. 


Drake looked quickly at what he held. It was a 
heavy spanner, with stains like rust on it. 
se 7 heavens,” he thought. ‘‘ Bad for Evans, 
this!” 

A name was embossed in clear relicf on the shaft 
of the spanner. 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


RESULTS OF FOOTLINE CONTESTS. 
“OTHERWISE” CONTEST. 


Readers were asked, “If you were not yourself, who 
would you rather be, and why?” Prizes of five briar 
pipes for the best reasons have been awarded to: 

. T. Charlton, Hemilton Drive, Larbert; R. A. 
Flew, G.W.R. Offices, Swindon; G. Francis, 10 Emma 
St.. Accrington; R. Gooddy, Lywn Dene, Allen Rd., 
Urmston, Manchester; H W. Maylis, 27 Portland St. 


Manchester. ,, 
OFFICE” CONTEST. 
For the best imaginative sketches of P.WW.’s ‘‘ office 
boy ” five watches have been won by: 

. L. Cockrell, 19 Elton Ave., Levenshulae; Man- 
chester; J. R. Johnson, 39 Bloom’ St., Stockport; J. W. 
paapton, ae intiesbuy ie. ramen: W. J. 

8, itchener St., > z Oo, 
Morrison, 58 Hardgate, Kberdesn, iumineieimiiies 


: “E.R.” CONTEST. 
_A prize of half a guinea was offered for the best two- 
line verse, with each word ending with the letter “* R.” 
The winner was A. G. Pittendrigh, GO Denmark 8t., 
Heaton, Newcastle-ou-Tyne, who scut the following 


attem 
“ 


tempt : 
‘car her lover, hear her whisper, ‘ Linger longer, 


dear. 

Hear her father, under cover, mutter, ‘ Never fear.’ ” 

é a . PENT i CONTEST. 

Competitors were invited to suggest an ex 
given to the landlord on rent day. The po ee ag 
the winners of the five cigarette lighters: 

J..H. Dodd, 51 Roker Ave., Sunderland; B. Gregory 
17 Victoria Ave., Alma Park, Leveushulme; J. Love- 
grove, 42 West St., Henley-on-Thames; W. Osborno, 
14 Sheppard St., Swindon; G. H. Rawling, Roller Mill 
Allerston, Pickering. : 


er ae nee CONTEST. 
@ Wwimmers 0 © five ciga tt ’ 
best definitions of an earthquake, ere: ee hee 
Allan, 80 Finlay Drive, Dennisioun, Glasgow; A 
Macleod, 68 Murreygate, Dundce; : liver, 19 
Vicarage Rd., Croydon; E. B. Schofield, 214 Leeds Rd 
N., Huddersfield; A. FE’. Steele, 10 Leslie Kd., Winton, 
Sonmancsth,  oaWInd ”"C© : , 
; ONTEST. 
Ladies were asked, ‘‘ Why is the sound of the sea 
like ® grumbling married couple?’ A pair of ecissors 
for the best replies has been forwarded to each of the 
followin See winner: — 
ts. Habbijam, Pencairn, Rd., 3 Mi 
P. Jones, cirhaven, Clive. Ra., aeaetiin’ Me 
apart, Gordon Haine, Horsham ne A. M.’ Noble, 
nion Grove, r H _ EBS Jon- 
naught Rd., Lancaster. _— Me tewee BF Mie 


your hand at it. Send me six plantings, not more. 
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2 SPARKLETS FOR 64. 


See the Hew Concessicen Belo,,, 


PRIZE-MONEY STILL GROWING, 
THIS WEEK £52 AWAKDED. 


Tuts week we mike a most important alleratioy | 
Sparklets competition. As you willseetrom the en.’ - 
Salon, you may “send ¢wo attempts on one entry fee, 
your 6d, 

Of conrse you may not write more than tio Spa * 
on one entry form, and if you send more than twout', ; 
a postal order for Gd. must accompany cach add. _ 
entry form you send. ‘ 

Tunis concession ia sure to increase the populares «: 
Sparklete, in wi.ich the prize money has been ae o 
rapidly during the past few weel:s, and you could). :., 
better than take advantage of this opportanity to ae 
big cash prize. 7 

t is quite easy to make Sparklets. What you} wo 
do is to make a sentence or phrase containing the ; 
of a given word. ‘This week it is Pin,” which 
tind on tho entry form below. . 

An example sentence, which must not te ns. 
which will show you how to make your Sya:i.ut 
read as follows: : 

* Priceless dIamond adorNs. 

You will ce2 ata glance that each werd’ sy! 
must contain one of the letters of Pir,’ bot) 
need not be the iuitis!s of the words of yo: 
which simplifies your task considerably. Att 
the words of your phrase should contain ti 
‘Pin’? in their proper order. 

Half of the prize money available will be awar 
competitor whose ‘‘ Sparklet’’ is considerc.| 
the udiudicators, and the remainder will |» d:- 
amongst those other competitors whose a‘temjts 


next in merit. 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


1, All attempts must be forwarded on the printe. o:tyy 7 ' 
they w/.1 be disqualified. Two attempts may bos : 
entry form, but any number of entry furms may be +: :.: 
eacu entry form i3 a compsnied by a postal order fe 
2. When you have filled up the entry form, cut 1 
postal order for sixpence, and place it in aneny 
the Eorron, Pearson's Weekly enrietta Street, ‘ 
8. Mark your envelope “‘ Sparklets No. 13" 1a the toy: 


~ shown ia this example. The aunt 


on each entry form. 
6. Of the amount received (a 
ten per sents one 
the sender of the Sparklet 
. the best by the adjudicators, L 
of idea will be taken into consideration. If these 
than one of a Bearklet thus selected by th: wijaiet 
half will be divided amongst all such eender=. 
q. The remaining hulf will be awarded in g: 
cators amongst those compctitors whose efforts show i. 
8. ‘he Editor will accept no responsibility in reg. 
or non-deiivery of any attempt submitved. 
9. No correspondence will be enteied into in connetun wo 9 
competition, and telegrams will be ignored, 
10. The published decision is final, and compct:tors may G0. 2 


this underatanding only. 
ENTRY FORM. SPARKLETS No. 3. 


a a 
No. of Postal Order ........ «isin Toa coe bar 
PIN. 


T agree to chide by the decision published in “P 
Weekly,’ and to accept it as final, and I enter cei + 


understanding, and 1 agree to abide by the proc doors 
Signed scorsesissonsserseeescees siete sauivnnsind nee SRR ER : 
Address sesessccssesceeeneees cipsveraagenmmnisaNaNteE ‘ 
RRA ARR ne 


RESULT OF “SPARKLETTS” No. it. 
In this contest the amount available for wir! 
again shows an increase, being £62. Tho first}: 
has been awarded to Mra. A. Mundy, 5 J: 
Queen’s Road, Manchestcr, who submitted the! g 
‘*Sparklet’’? on NEWS : 

ENgagement fingEr Willingly cominnni 
26 GIFTS OF £1 EACH. . 
A. Barnes, 1 Charlemont Bh ay RUD oe 


uest, 78 Shi 
Rd. - 


Rd., Broadway 
On yard 


almer, 
Pareon’s Green 


Mies K. Tucker, 25 Cotham Vale, Bristc!, W. 
High St., Acton Hill. 


= 


Werk ENDING 
Koy. 2. 19TL. 


tia tweeeok Ellsom told of his first me ting with Rose 
Ph eatie girt he was found gui!ty of murdering - 
jor che strayed from the gath of rectitude, his efforts 
torture her that failed, and then the crime. h's arrest, 
tic mridieLof guilty, and the first few days in the 
« lwelcell. Below he relates how ke wes sct fre.) 


us dav in the condemned cell was much like 
anoter day. I was not unkindly treated. 
tig euitrary, everybody seemed to pity me. 
“4s. tian who was considered dead to the world, 
too. | was allowed certain little privileges. 1 was 
cel to smoke two cigarettes a day, for 
stance. and I could have any little thing in 
wa that [ fancied for breakfast—an egg, a vasher 
us haces. & piece of haddock. : 
But this was only before I had given noiice of my 
jatution to appeal against my sentence. Directly 
iodo lL my appeal these privileges were withdrawn. 


n 
et 


On | 


By CHARLES ELLSOM, 
Found Guilty of Murder, and then 
Set Free by the Court of Criminal 
Appeal. 


| 


[ was also given a suit of blue clothing, such as | 


vial prisoners wear, my khaki-coloured convict 


choruses 1 could think of. 
the warders, 


[reat a good deal, too; chiefly magazines— 


Ponsn’s and others. I would have greatly 
likei to have read the reports of my trial, but all 
newspapers were strictly barred. 1 knew nothing 
whatever of what was going on in the outside 
Work 


No One to Ta'k to Me. 


(lapel came as a welcome relief. We went to 
four scrvices a week—on Wednesdays and 
S.turdays and twice on Sundays. But even here 
I was made to feel that I was not as other men, 
for | was kept quite by myself in a sort of little 
box-pew, a thick, heavy curtain being used to 
seecn me from the other prisoners, so that | 
could neither see nor be seen. 

“¢ exercise it was the same thing. I had to 
walk round and round the yard all by myself, 
cxent, of course, for the presence of my warders. 
It vol on my nerves, this forced isolation. I felt 
that | was being unjustly deprived of the society 
ot my fellow-men. And there were so few days 
leit ty me, I thought. 

The dict that was served out to me after I lodged 
my appeal was very monotonous and_ barely 

“itt 


last and supper, and a very small quantity of 
lolet neat, potatoes, and cabbage for dinner. 


A Pint cf Milk a Night. 
Tcomplained to the doctor about this, and he 


vi. Kindly put me on “ hospital diet,’ which 
wecat that I had more varied food, and more of it. 
tle alo, on my complaining that I was thirsty 


"Ue night, ordered me a pint of milk, to be given 
tie tho last thing before going to bed. 

! was allowed two visits, and my brother-in- 
lis oud sister came upon one occasion, my two 

‘ers on another. I petitioned the governor 

thew me a third visit, and he said he would sce 
‘wis he could do, but that I had better wait 
“it sfter my appeal had been heard. 

“tat, supposing I am successful,” I said, “ then 
“i not co ne back here.” 
§! ‘ly made no answer to this, but smiled ever so 
’ course, I knew what he meant. He regarde | 
‘>t man already dead. It hurt mo rather, 
‘teich I realised ‘quite well that he did not 
urn to be intentionally unkind. 
2 » the days dragged wearily on, the dread spectre 
® the gallows creeping nearer and ever nearer. | 
un Lot sleep quite so well now, and I used to lie 
‘ke counting the hours and thinking to myself 
tt cach one that passed was bringing death 
Coser to me, 

‘+ course, I was not entirely without hope, But 


For the five best lists sent I will give Dwarf stylo pens. 


A little bread-and-butter and tea for | 
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I knew that no capital sentence 
had ever yet been quashed, and I 
had no real reason fox supposing that 
mine was to Le the exception. 

At last the eventful day arrived 
when my appeal was to be beard. 
Besides myseli, two other prisoners 
under sentence of death were also 
appealing, and we were put together 
into the reception-room of the prison 
and given our own clothes to change 
into. 

One of these men was a Lasear, who had battered 
to death a stewardess on the high scas. The other, 
& man named Hill, was found gnilty of having 
murdered his wife in Islington a few days aftr 
their marriage. 

She was found strangled in a burning room. 
A picce of tape had*been drawn tightly round hei 
throat and tied in a reef knot. 

A good deal turned upon this knot at the trial. 
Hill insisted that he did not know how to tie a 
reef knot. Nor did he. 

In Charge of Two Warders. 

T had to tie his scarf for him in this very knot 
to complete his toilet properly, he haviag tied it in th? 
old-fashioned “‘ granny's knot,” which looked very 
untidy. 

Appeal cases are heard at the Law Courts, and 
I tas taken there in a cab early in the morning. 
I was handcuffed, and two warders accompanied 
me as usual. 

L had to wait for a long time in a sort of reception- 
room before my case came up for hearing, and as 
hour after hour dragged by the suspense grew almost 


unbearable. At twelve o'clock a warder brought 
me some bread and cheese and a glass of 
milk. 


I ate and drank as slowly as ever I could, sipping 
the milk, and nibbling at the brea: and cheese, 
but it was finished at last, and then the weary 
waiting had to be resumed once more, with nothing 
to occupy my mind except my own thoughts, ana 
these, as may well be guessed, were far from 
pleasant ones. 

It was nearly two o'clock before I was conducted 
out of the room and placed in the dock facing 
Mr. Justice Darling and the other judges, who 
betweon them were to decide whether I was to 
live or die. 

My counsel, Mr. Comyns Carr, argued that the 
conviction ought not to be allowed to stand, 
both because of the misdirection of the judge who 
tried the case, and the unreliability of the evidence 
of the principal witness for the prosecution. Mr. 
Dodkin, for the Treasury, argued all the other way 
about. For more than four hours this legal batt'e 
was waged. It reminded me of two clever chess- 
players. cach anticipating the other's moves, and 
countering them as soon as they were made. 

Set Free! 

And my life was the stake that they were 
playing for. 

It sounds strange even a3 I write it, but tho 
trnth is that towards the end T grew very, very 
weary cf itll, I was worn out, mentally as well as 
physically. Much of what was sail was couched 
iv techricel legal phraseology which I dil not 
properly understand. I almost think 1 must have 
doze! fer a few minutes at all events. 

Then Mr. Justice Darling started sneaking, and 
T was alert at once. But he, too, used legal 
logy, and [ found it difficult to follow him. 
ught the words * sect aside the conviction.” 
however, followed by cheers from my friends at 
the back of the court, and I realised that the 
unexpected thing—the thing I hantly dared even 
to hope for —had actually come to pass. 

{ was free. The gallows was not to claim me 
after all. 

People crowded round to congratulate me and 
shake me by the hand, but 1 hanily heeded 
them. 

I wanted to get outside the court, where T 
knew that my poor ofl mother was waiting for 
ne. 


LADIES - 


should watch the London 


Daily Express 
every Monday for Special Announcements of the 
Leading London Drapers. 


On Sale Everywhere. One Halfpenny. 


MORE AMAZING 
ZAM-BUK HEALING. 


Leg Ulcers that Baffled Doctors 
For 42 Years, Yield to ZAM-BUK. 


A, NOTHER sensational story of Zam-Buk’s 
remarkable healing powers has been to:d 
to the “Birmingham Echo” by Mrs. E. 
Leonard, aged 73, living with her daughter, 
Mrs. J. Webb, Boldmore-road, Erdington, 
Birmingham. 

“ Following a confinement forty-two years ago,” 
Mis. Leonard said, “I had white legs. Ulcers 
broke out all over my legs and discharged an 
astonishing amount of matter. For months 
together I couldn't even put my foot to the ground. 

“ For years I was unable to go upstairs, but bad 
my bed fixed on the ground floor. Everyone in the 
district was accustomed to seeing me being 
wheeled about in a Bath chair, which was the only 
way I could ge! about for iwenty years. 

“J had treatment at diiferent times from about 
a dozen doctors. One ordered leeches, but they 
did no more good than the scores of ointments, 
lo‘ions, and silves I used. I was taken to the 
Birmingham General Hospital, and afterwards to 
the local skin und lock aud the bhommopathia 
hospitals. From every place, however, I came 
away disappointed and disheartened. 

“My husband had often suggested and at last 
persuaded me to try Zam-Buk. I started to use 
the balm. Though Zam-Buk eased my pain and 
seemed to be doing good, I didn't keep up the 
treatment. Then iny husband persuaded me to 
try Zam-Buk again. This time I persevered with 
the balin, which soothed the pan and drew all cor- 
ruption from my legs. Steadily the ulcers healed up, 


New Skin Grew Over the Raw Places, 


and the nse returned to my limbs. 

“Neighbours stood in amazement as IT walked 
atony streets I had for years been wheeled regu- 
larly through. Asmonth after month pissed and 
my legs got strouger and healthier, J realised at 
last that Zam-Buk had completely cured me. 

“It is two years since my legs were heated hy 
Zam-Buk, and [ get about now tn an astonishing 
way, considering my age.” 


The Wonder of Medical Science, 4 


Mark postcards “Planting.” (Seo page 4069.) 


Telling How She was Kidnapped and Held to 
Ransom. 


By J. P. LOUGHNAN. 


“Up-ro-paTe ideas is necessarv in all lines of 
business nowadays,” remarked Bill Blake, looking 
thoughtfully across at his friend Joe Roxcll. 

“'Zactly.” returned Joe; “and if you've 
got one of those ideas, the sort that'll put a couple 
of hundred or so in our pockets, out with it, ole 
pal, as soon as you like.” 

“ Well, as a matter of fact, I have,” said Bill, 
as he drow a newspaper cutting from his pocket. 
* But don’t you go running away with the idea that 
this is a two-hundred-quid job, because it ain't. 
Ticre’s a thousand or two in this, my boy!” 

Mr. Joe Raxell sat up suddenly very straight, 
and regarded his pal with unaccustomed interest. 
“Out with it, old sport,” he murmured. And Bill, 
spreading out his cutting, read as follows : 

“«Socrety SNIPPETS. 

‘““« Rumour has it that Mr. Fred Milla, eldest 
son of Sir Frederick Mills, Bart., is enamoured 
of a certain Miss E. B., whose millionaire 
father lives within a hundred miles of Crown 
Street, Mayfair. The lady, who is an only 
child, is said to have cast a not unfriendly 
eye in young Mills’ direction, and the develop- 
ment of this little romance is being watched 
by S@iety with sympathetic intcrest. 

““¢ QuERY.—-But whet do tho fathers think 
of it ?’ ” 

“ Nov, I suppose that don’t convey anything to 
you?” queried Bill, casting a somewhat scornful 
glance in the direction of his friend. 

The other slowly shook his head. ‘“ Can't say 
that it does,” he admitted. ‘ Haven't studied the 
doings of Mayfair much since I got pinched borrow- 
ing the Dook of Oldfoot’s antique snuff-boxes.”’ 

“Ah,” rejoined Bill, ‘ now I have; and I'll just 
explain this cutting to you. Miss E. B. is Edna 
Brown, only daughter of old Brown, the millionaire 
who lives ‘in Crown Street. She’s in love with 
young Fred Mills,Jbut old Brown don’t approve——” 

** How do you know ?” cut in Joe. 

“"Cos I’ve been watching her house,” answered 
Bill; “ and every morning, sure as clockwork, the 
young lady comes out at half-past seven 
o'clock, and goes and meets the young gent in 
Hyde Park, where they has a short walk afore 
breakfast.” 

/ i How do you know it’s young Mills she meets, 

i ? ” 

“Cos T took Tom Banks out with me one mornin 
to identify the young gent. Tom was nab 
getting out of the Mills’ pantry window last year, 
so he knows the family. so to speak, and he swore 
this young chap was old Mills’ son.” 

7 i Well, what’s this two-thousand-quid idea, 

ill?” 

* We've got to kidnap Edna Brown, Joe, and 
hol her up to ransom. The Society journals, 
which I studies in the free library, says that old 
Brown dotes on his daughter; so that, if he was 
carcless enough to lose her, he’d pay a big reward 
for her, same as the swells do for lost dogs.” 

“ But when we'vo got her, Bill, who’s going to 
go and ask old Brown for the money ?” 

“Why, Dickie Steel, of course. Dickie only got 
back from Australia this week, so he’s got no 
euspicions connections this sido yet, and if he 
sitmmbles on a clue to Miss Edna’s whereabouts 
he'll get the reward all right. Then he can share 
it with us.” 

* Will he, Bill 2” 

“We'll see to that,” said Mr. Bill Blake grimly. 

“ And I suppose the young woman is to stay with 
my old aunt in Bayswater, Hill?” 

“You've hit it exactly. Jee, and mind you be 
there ready to reecive her’ to-morrow morning at 
eight o'clock sharp.” 

“Right you are, Bill; but how will you get her 
there ?” 


* Leave that to me,” replied Bill darkly. 
* * * * 


” 


At half-past seven on the following morning a 


Football is now in full swing. (Thousands of ‘ Pearson’s Weekly” readers attend matehes everu Saturduu. 
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closely veiled, came out of Mr. Brown’s 


oung lady, 
Lous iat and began to 


ouse in Crown Street, Mayfair, 


walk hastily in the direction of Hyde Park. As. 


she was nearing Marble Arch a respectably dressed 
men overtook her, and, touching his hat, said : 

“Excuse me, madam, but I have a message from 
Mr. Mills.” 

The young lady started as though she had been 
struck, and turned to the speaker in evident alarm. 

“Oh.” she said, “ What is it? N-n-nothing 
wrong, I hope?” 

The man looked at her sympathetically. “‘ Don’t 
upset yourself, missy,” he replied ; “ but the fact 
is Mr. Mills met with an accident this morning, on 
his way to meet you, and he wants you to go to 
him at once.” 

“Qh, oh, oh!” cried the distracted young 
woman. “ Where is he? Take me to him at 
once—quickly, quickly!” ; 

Doing his best to reassure her, the man led his 
companion swiftly forward through various streets 
until at last they stopped before a house in a quiet 
little by-way near Westbourne Grove. The door 
was opened by a motherly looking woman, and 
before the young lady had time to realise what was 
happening, she found herself gagged and thrust 
into an empty sitting-room on the ground floor. 

In the next room Bill and his friend, Joe Raxell, 
were just sitting down to breakfast. 

“ What time was Dick to ring up the old man?” 
asked Joe. = 

Bill looked at his watch. ‘In another five 
minutes,” he said ; ‘and if all goes well, he should 
be here in an hour or two.” 

Their conversation was interrupted by the 
entrance of Joe's aunt with a plate of steaming 
eggs and bacon, upon which they promptly got 
to work. 

Meanwhile millionaire Brown was pacing his 
library in a state of sore perplexity. Soimo un- 


Exactly! What are Photo-Puzzes? Well, £250 
is offered for correct solutions .2f them, and the 


November Foya.' tells you ali about them, so 
buy one before the newsagent is sold out. 


known person had just been speaking to him on 
the telephone, and old Brown, for once in his life, 
was not sure what he had better do. 

“If you communicate with the police,” the un- 
known person had told him, ‘‘ you will never see 
your daughter any more in this world ; but if you 
ike to hand me over a couple of thousand, she 
shall be with you again before lunch-time. Now, 
which is it to be 2? Will you trust to Scotland Yard, 
or may I call on you for the ready 2?” 

And old Brown had said “ Call,” although he 
was still half inclined to ring up the authorities. 

Half an hour later a short, broad-shouldered man, 
wearing a beard and moustache, and clad in a blue 
reefer suit, was shown into Mr. Brown’s presence. 

The millionaire looked at his visitor keenly. 
“Now that I’ve got you safely,” ho said, “I am 
going to give you in charge.” 

The stranger grinned. ‘“ Why, certainly, if you 
like,” he replied ; “‘ but, in that case, you won't 
see your daughter again.” a 

“Won't I?” retorted old Brown. “I'll soon 
trace you and your gang to earth.” 

The stranger shook his head. ‘‘ Not a bit of it,” 
he said. ‘1 have only been in this country six 
days, and I have no gang. Besides, I haven't 
taken your daughter. I’m only an outsider in the 
deal, put on to collect the cash, after which the 
lady will be returned. Now, do you want her back 
cr not? If you do, hand out the L.S.D. sharp, 
or it may be too late.” 

Saying this, the stranger produced a seaman’s 
knife, with which he went through the dumb show 
of cutting an imaginary throat. 

Olid Brown shuddered. The thought that Edna, 
his only child, should be in the power of such 
ruffians, and, perhaps, in danger of her life, over- 
rode all other considerations. After all, what was 


a thousand or two to him when placed jn y's 


balance against his dear child ? He turned ¢ })..: 
face to the stranger. 


| 


“ How am I to know that she will be cent 1..: 


to me even if I do pay vou ?” he demansle |. 
“ You can absolutely rely on that.” rej): 


other. ‘The people concerned ia this ced. 
bit short of cash just now, and wouli miei}, 

have the money than the lady. Diicethy .).. 
appears your daughter will be siis. Ss). 


arrive here in a taxi-cab within an hour fru, 
time I leave this house.” 

Old Brown walked slowly over to a save 
stood in one corncr of the room, and pc-en.] 
welcome sound of chinking coins and the crun, 
of bank-notes reached the ears of the s! ; 

Twenty minutes later a clean-sheven vo 


Wed 


in a blue reefer suit, dismounted froay hic bes. 


» ane 


outsi‘le a certain house in Bayswater. 
promptly admitted. 


Bill and Joe received him with enthusinsr, 2.1 


then all three went into the sitting-room <\. 
their prisoner lay, ‘The unfortunate youn: 9. 

listened while Bill explained that she va: 1 
going to be set free, and that her lover yo yo: 
really in any sort of danger. Then, after <' | 

been persuaded to swallow a littl> tea and aie us’ 
ful or two of bread-and-butter, a handkerc'i 


passed over her eyes, and another over her nic’ 


and she was led out by Joe with veil lower! 


They walked as far as Westbourne Grove, vo 
Joe stopped the first taxi-cab, and, placins i. 


charge inside, directed the driver to Crown Stic. 
Then he went back to join his accomplices. 

Left alone in the cab, the young lady was not 
long in removing her bandages; and at the end of 
the drive she was able to alight, pay her tate, orl 
knock at the door without assistance. 

Once indoors, however, she showed sivns cf vrest 
agitation ; which were increased wien the ‘ii 
informed her that Mr. Brown desired lier inimes. co 
atlendance in the library. 

The old gentleman was pacing up an} evn as 
ahs entered, but came to a standstill when be ss 

er. 

““Where have you been this morrinz, 3.3 
Guntar ?” he demanded grufily. 

“ [—T’ve b-been kidnapped !*’ stammered }:.."4 
companion. 

“What! Did they take you as tell?” 

The girl looked bewildered. ‘“‘ How doyour 1 
‘aswell’? she faltered. “ They took me ale. 

“Took you alone!” shouted ihe ol} man. ii 
sudden frenzy of excitement and anxiety, “i. 4 
where—where the dickes is Edna ?” 

The girl began to cry, and that quicte! | 
Brown a bit, for when he next spoke it w.> 
ordinary voice. . 

“ Look here, Miss Guntar,” he said, “ ther-- 
mystery about all this which I can’t fathoin. 
daughter disappeared this morning, ail s+ | 
sent for you for an explanation, you coull | 
found, either. Now, I don’t pay you to!) 1: 
daughter's companion for nothing, so I sho! t” 
if you will kindly tell me where Edna i 

as not been kidnapped as I thought was t!\ 

Miss Guntar sank down on the nearest © 
dabbed her eyes with her pocket-handker: ; 
“It’s difficult to explain all at once. Mr Ps 
she began, in low tones; “but the tran! | 

began about Frank Mills.” 

“Frank Mills?” repeated okl Brown. 

ounger son of a baronet? But Eden ns: 

or him? I myself told her I woull nor’ | 
it. Edna is in love with Fred Mills, the elec 
who will inherit the title.” 

But Miss Guntar shook her head. 

““No,” she said, ‘ Edna only pre!e» 
Fred in public, so as to deceive you. *'" 
loved Frank all the time, and Fred is ov 
sweethcart. I used to meet him every!" 
Miss Guntar continued hurriedly, “ an‘! © 
him in Hyde Park, and I used to give)" ' 
from Edna for his brother, unti unl 
morning, when it wasn’t neccssary. a 

She looked up at old Brown with 5.11" 
and old Brown looked back at her ane! - 

“Why was it not necessary to take i * 
Edna this morning ?”” he asked slow!s. 

“ Because—because Edna and Freisk ¢ 
this morning |”? sobbed Miss Guntar bre" 

Old Brown’s jaw cropped. i 

“Well, I'm hanged!” he muttere? slow 
those rascals kidnapped you in mistake | 
and I’ve paid out two thousand pour 
my daughter, after all. “And youre s- ° 
Lady Mills into the bargain! Weil ¢ ° 
hanged !” 
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WE WANT 


WHAT YOU 


think will win. 


Tur clubs whose names we give are all in the Football 
or Sout uetn Leagues, and to gpipe yo in preparing your 
fer-casts you would be well advised to keep a record of 
their matches before you. The names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t alrcady 
know them. . 

‘Tore are many thousands of people so keenly interested 
in football that the doin of every prominent club end 
player are known to them, and the matches in which 
they are engaged are of as much interest to them as the 
news in a daily piper is to the ordinary reader. 

‘These enthusiasts require no assistance from us in 
excrcising their skill in choosing which they think will be 
the victorious teams, but to others, not conversant with 
the clubs and the players and their doings, we suggest 
that a handbook giving details of last season’s play will 
ie very helpful. The competitor who will gain is not the 
reader who guesses bs eae but the one who bases his 
forecast on his knowledge of the capabilities of the teams 
engaged. 

ft inast be clear, therefore, to you that it is necessary 
to exercise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 


As a help and guide to the exercise 
cf your judgment, we recommend 
“Pearson’s Football Annual,” price 3d. 
ost free 4d. from the Publisher, 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which will be found complete information 
regarding teams, records of play in past 
siagons, prospects of each club for the 
coming winter, and resultsof correspond- 
ing League matches played last season, 
allof which are of enormous assistance 
in marking your coupon. 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH 
MUST COMPLY 

1. The names of the teams which you believe wiil lose 
uust be crozsed out, and each entry form must be 
signed by the competitor with his own name and 
aldvess in ink.» Where you forecast a draw don’t 
cross out either, 

. When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out and 
hace it in an envelope addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Strect, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope “ Foorsatt No. 10,” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. All 
attempts must arrive not later than first post Friday, 
November 3rd. 

3. Only one coupon may be sent by each reader. 

4, ‘lie sum of £250 will be awarded to the competitor 

from whom we receive an entry form bearing what 

proves to be the correct result of all the ma'‘ches 
played. In the event of atiethis sum wil! be divided. 

Shonld no competitor give the correct result of all the 

niches played, £25 will be awarded to the competitor 

frcm whom we receive the entry form centaining the 

gcc. test number of cor.ect results. In the event of a 

tc the prize will be divided, and in the event of two or 

nm eS ane not being played the £250 will not be 
uWwarded, 

6. ‘ihe Editor will accept no responsibility in regard to 

the loss or non-delivery of any attempt submitted, 
aud proof of posting will not be accepted as proof of 
receipt. 

. Vhe Editor does not assume any responsibility for any 
a'terations that may be madeia the fixtures givenin the 
entry form, 

8. No correspondence will be entered into in connection 

mith the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 

‘. The published decision is final, and competitors may 

enter on this understanding only. 


COMPETITORS 


ix) 


ov 


~ 


— - HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form below you will find the nam 
in sixteen matches to be played on Saturdny, Wevecuse ee aciaeiisd ste 
You have first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records and 
capabilities of the various ciubs, and decide in each case which club you 
Then draw a line in ink through the name of the club which 
you believe willlose. If,in your opinion, any of the matches will result in a 
draw, then leave names of both teams in. 


NO ENTRANCE FEE. 


CUT QUT COUPON AND POST TO US UNFOLNRN, 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


250 A WEEK 


offered in Football Skill Competition. 


We have devised this Football Skill Competition for the 

mang tens of thousands of our readers whos cies keen Peale il od 
tion Football, and to enable them to put their knowledge to good account 
The prize offered is £250, and the task set enables competitors to display 
their skillin following up football, and also fosters their interest in the game. 


ONE PRIZE OF £250 ALREADY AWARDED. 


YOU TO BE THIS WEEK’S WINNER. 


Pearson’s Football Contest. 


No. 10. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Nov. 4th. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
a draw don't cross out either, 


Oldham Athletic v Blackburn Rovers 
Bradford City v W. Bromwich Albion 
Liverpool v Notts County 
Aston Villa v Middlesbro’ 
Bolton Wanderers v Sunderland 
Stockport County v Bradford 

Leeds City v Barnsley 
Wolverhampton Wan. v Hull City 

Burnley v Clapton Orient 
Gainsboro’ Trinity v Blackpool 

Stoke v Watford 
Coventry City v Reading 

Leyton v Plymouth Argyle 
West Ham United v Millwall 


Bristol Rovers 


v Queen’s Park Rangers 
Luton 


v Crystal Palace 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named. 


I agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson's Weekly” and to accept it as final, and 
Lenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
abide by the printed conditions. 


Signature v- Gps stich dina tneasezroailenerteiey sidonivkios 
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Peer eee eo PUTTY ERTET Ieee eee eee eee eee eee 


WHAT WINNERS SAY. 


Mr. G. I. Pepper, 24 Statiou Parade, Norbury, who recently 
won £25 in the Football Competition, writcs: 

“In regard to winning Pearson's Football 
Prize, I found your ‘ Pearson's Football 
Annual’ ail help, and shali recommend 
it to friends.” 


Mr. A. Harrison, 3 Bream Street, Old Ford, winner of £25, 
writes: 

“3 am very pleased to say I use your 
‘Football Annual,’ and find it a great help 
in selecting teams, which have enabled me 
to win your prize.” 


Mr. J. Lively, 57 The Side, Neweastle-on-Tyne, winner of 
£25, writes: 

“J have had a copy of ‘Pearson's Football 
Annual.’ It has been very useful to me. 
Full of sterling information to those who 
follow football, I advise all to procure a 
copy. They will find all they want to know 
about all teams.” 

Mr. F. Tilby, 14 Hamilton Mews, St. John's Wood Road, 
winner of £12 10s., write:: 

“I mast say your 


es to anyone 
ompctition.’ 


‘Annual’ is a solendid 
entering your Football 


RESULT OF CONTEST No. 7. 


Tn this cont 2 invi ast the results of footla 
ntest readers were invited to ae Ay “Garexwoon, G Longley Road, Hudderstielt ; 


The prizo of £25 has been divided by 


mon 


on; ARTHUR Dicgs, 3 Clun Terrace, Cardiff ; 


Manu funy pomarkhe =~4 


ck, K .W 4 ‘ictoria Road, Northwich; 
endal; W. Ilassat.t, 109 Victoria Hong, rer 55 College Street, Danibarton; and J. McKEAN, 


Railway Cottages, Padgate, Warrington, who had each three incorrect results. 


NM matches ployed on Saturday, October 1tth. 
J, BK. BEATTIE, 


C. Goorn, Sergt, Scottish Rifles, Barracks, 


puorheard, in the crowd. I want some. 


ARMIES SUPPLIED HERE. % 


When asked, Colonel Drisco!l told the Portugu>: 
Royalists that He could Supply ea with 30,000 
Soldiers. 

Wuewn the Portuguese Royalists contemplated 
a bold stroke to recover the country for King 
Manuel, one of their agents approached Coloucl 
Driscoll, of the Legion of Frontiersmen, and askel 
him if he could raise a force of men to do the 
necessary fighting. 

Tho Colonel, who is a hard-bitten soller. and 
at present head of the Legion of Frontiersmen. coolly 
replied that he could within a few weeks provide 
any force up to thirty thousand men. 

It was only the fact that the Home Government 
would have had something to say on the matter that 
prevented him from si ning a contract to provide 
an army which would have been comprixed of the 
hardest and _ boldest adventurers in Ang!o- 
Saxondom, and would infallibly have swept tha 
Portuguese Republican forcesofi the face of heearth. 
3To be able to conjure up a fully-tledee:l army 
capable of conquering a European country seems 
a tremendous power to be in the hands of any one 
man— and particularly one who holds no ofticial 
position. 

Fought under 18 Flags. 

But those in the know have not the least doubt 
but that Colonel D:iscoll could have done exactly 
what he promised, and, judging by past history, 
the feat is not an incredible one. . 

Five years ago there died in New York Major 
General Henry Maclver, a soldier of fortiine, who 
in his life of sixty-five years had fought under no 
fewer than eighteen different flags. 

His first service was during the g-eat Scpoy 
Mutiny in India, when he was an ensign of cighteen. 
Leaving the British Scrvice because promotion was 
too slow, he joined Garibaldi in Italy, and in less 
than a month collected a regiment seven hundred 
strong which did good service in the liberation 
of Italy. 

When fighting in Italy ceased he took service 
under Don Carlos in Spain, and raise another 
regiment. He used to say he could have hal 
ten thousand mei if he could have paid them. 

The Civil War in the United States, the fighting 
under the Emperor Maximilian in Mexico, the 
Franco-Prussian War, the Ten Years War in Cuba, 
battles unnumbered in Crete, Grecce, PBiazil, 
Argentina—all these he served through, and 
during his forty years of active service he is said to 
have led more than sixty thousand men, all enlisted 
by himself or his agents. 

Then there was “ King” Willoughby of Macta- 
gascar. He lived twenty years in that yreat 
island, and rose to be Prime Minister and Com- 
mander-in-Chief. In the latter capacity he enlisted 
an army of twenty thousand men, oflicering it 
with soldicrs of fortunc like himself. 

Offered a Regiment ef Sharp- 
shooters. 

Then he took upon himself to give Madagascar 
a navy, and with a large sum of moncy came to 
England to buy the first warship. He establishet 
himself in Jermyn Street in great state, but some- 
thing went wrong with regard to that cruiser, for 
she never materialised, and the ungrateful 
Malagasys would have nothing more to do with their 
Commander-in-Chief. 

But he was not in the least diseourage.!. and we 
next hear of him in South Africa, recruiting 
irregulars to fight against the Dutch Republics. 

There were pleaty of soldier-brokers in South 
Afiica during the war. and of them all none was 
more popular than Colonel Bethune, beticr kivown 
as “Father” Bethune. Colonel Bethune besan 
life in the Navy, then left it and became an ofieer 
in the 16th Lancers, and afterwards exchasgel 
into the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders. 

Men rolled up by the hundred to jon 
Irrecular Horse, and he had such a choice that has 
regiment wasonc of the finest of all the fighting cot ps. 

It was during the same war that Mr. lames 
Malcolm, a gentleman residing in Groat Veassell 
Street, approache.l the War Offiec, oflerine to 
provide a selected reziment of sharpshooters. a 
thousand strong, the same to serve as ansiliari 3 
without costing the country a penny. 


his 


There are coldier-brokers in every camry, Tt 
the best are British. Nevxi time we have the il 
luck to fall out with another Power, they will be 


in their clement. 
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Only funny ones. 


A Column of Odd Facts about the Interesting 
Yellow Race. 

Per:soxs having the same surname are forbidden 

to marry in China. 


Tur Chinese language is reckoned to be the most 
unwieldy and intricate in existence. 


Aux the Imperial buildings in China are painted 
yellow, and it is a capital offence for anyone 
s. to imitate the colour on their hous-s. 


TnereE is no word in the Chinese language that 
conveys what we call in Great Beitaia * public 
spirit,” nor is there a word for patriotism. 


Ir is on record that the Chinese discovered gun- 
powder at least 800 years ago, and made stone 
mortars that threw heavy projectiles. 


TRE fortune-teller is always present at Chinese 
weddings, and if the fortunes are not satisfactory 
either party may declare the engagement off. 


CuinesE workmen are the poorest paid in the 
world. In their native land, a penny an hour for a 
day of twelve hours’ work is enough to satisfy them. 


A may in China cannot by will dispose of his land 
in favour of any one person, whether relative or 
stranger ; without exception, it must be distributed 
among all his male children. 


Sous Chinese customs seem very topsy-turvy to 
British people. For instance, taking off the hat to 
a person is a deliberate insult in China, and white 
is the recognised colour of mourning. 


Tue longest bridge in the world crosses the 
Yellow Sea, near Sangang, China. Its length is 
over three miles, and it is supported by three 
hundred arches. 


Stxce the beginning of the Manchu Dynasty, 
the Emperors of China have always taken their 
wives frcm the descendants of the warriors who 
tcok part in the Tartar invasion over two hundred 
}ears ago. 


Ix some parts of China it is customary for the 
‘ady to become the suitor; she marries the man 
instead of the man marrying her. On_ these 
occasions the bride pays the expenses of the 
marriage festival. 


Siexs showing the desire for progress in China 
are quite plentiful just now. The other day five 
hurdred members of the Shanghai Society for the 
Suppression of Pigtails publicly cut off their queues 
in the presence of thousands of people. 


Tne Chinese Cabinct, termed thé ‘‘ Nui Kah,” 
is composed of equal numbers of Manchus and 
Chinese. A remarkable feature of the Cabinet is 
that if a member is absent for some reason or other 
he can get a substitute to deputise for him. 


A Cursesk doctor gives a patient many kinds of 
medicine, so that if one doesn’t work another may. 
His fee for all this is about sixpence. His 
medicines include, silkworms, dried spiders, and 
tiger’s blood for ‘that tired feeling” which 
Britishers usually feel after dinner. 


Tne Chincse have for a long time recognised the 
value of the fact that the lines of human hands 
are never exactly alike. When a traveller in 
China desires a passport, the palm of the hand is 
covered with a special oil paint, and an impression 
is taken on thin paper. This paper, officially 
signed, is his passport. 


Ponca and Judy originated in China about 
1,000 years before Christ. The Emperor Mir, of the 
Chow Dynasty, was one day making a tour through 
the Empire when an entertainer named Yien Shi 
was brought into his presence to amuse the ladies of 
his court. During the performance the puppets 
cast such significant glances towards the laslion 
that the angered Emperor ordered the originator of 
tho “ puppet ” play to be executed. 


For the best fohny remarks I 


t 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


“A POUND OF EGGS, PLEASE.” 
“ How simple it would be if the housewife were 
able to buy eggs by the pound instead of by the 
dozen,” says a writer in this week’s SMALLHOLDER, 
“The present-day method is really too old, and 
it is surprising that the public stands if. I suppose 
we are all of a conservative nature, and because eggs 
have, from the beginning of things, been sold by 
number, we are content to continue in the old rut. 

“This ‘ old rut’ tendency is one of the greatest 
curses of modern times, and explains in a large 
measure why in 80 many instances the foreigner 
beats us at our game. It applies not only to 
poultry-keeping, but to all branches of the farming 
business. 

“One of the reasons why market quotations for 
new-laid eggs are really of comparatively little 
service is because the price is always given in dozens 
of long hundreds (120). This is very little guide 
indeed, since so much depends on the size of the 
eggs. For instance, eggs at Liverpool may be 
quoted at, say, 10s. the long hundred, and yet when 
eggs are sent to a dealer there he only gives, say, 
8s. Gd., his excuse being that the eggs are small. 
If one complains, nothing can be done, for by the 
time he can receive a letter the eggs are disposed of. 

“The producer is thus altogether in the hands 
of the dealer. If, however, eggs were sold by 
weight, these difficulties could not arise. Grading 
to some extent overcomes the difficulty, but the 
simplest, the best, and the most sensible method is 
ecrtainly selling the eggs by the pound.” 

Knicker : “ Were there any suspicious characters 
about ?” 

Bocker: “ Only two policemen.” 


rh 
WHAT DID THE PARROT 
SAY TO THE POLICEMAN ? 


£10 for Best Commoats. 


WIntkr is once more with us, bringing new experiences 
for the Parrot. 

This week it witnesses the gyrations of P.C. McFlynn 
on an unsuspected slide, and you are asked to tell us in a 
tifth line to the uatinished verse below what the Parrot said 
on the subject. 

This last linc that you add need not rhyme 
nor scan with any of the other lines of the verse, but 
it may not contain more than six words, nor fewer than 
three, and of course should have some bearing on the rest 
of tho verse. 

‘Yo the sander of the attempt considered the best, a 
prize of £5 will be awarded, while £5 in consolation gifts 
will ulso be dist: ibuted. 

The verse which wa wish you to complete is as 
follows : 

A pompous policeman, MeFlynn, 
Was proudly patro!ling his beat, 
When he suddenly tro@on a slide, 
And the Parrot cried, promptly and neat: 

An example last line, which must not be used, might 

read as follows: ‘‘ Alas! It’sa ‘hard’ world.”’ 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


1. Write the Parrot’s commit 02 & posterrd, and address it to the 
Editor, Pearsoa’s Werkiy, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Ef you like, you 
may iaclose your postcird in an suvelouss 

2 Mark your postcard ‘Slice’? on the top left-hand corner. Attempts 
must arrive not later than Thursday, November 2nd. 

8. To the sen fer of the attempt considared th? best a prize of £3 will de 
awarded. Inthe event of a tie this sum wiil be dividea. In addition, ten 
conaolation gifts of 103. each will be awarded to the competitors whose 
efforts come next in merit. 

4. The published decision is final, and competitors may enter op this 
understanding only. x 


RESULT OF “BRIDE” PARROT CONTEST. 

Tue prize of £5 for the best last line in this contest 
was awarded to F. Vernon, 232 Adderley Road, 
Birminghan, for the following: 

At the wedding of Gertie de Vere, 
Someone threw an old shoe at the bride; 

But the bridegroom it struck on the head, 
And the Parrot in sympathy cried : 

* Never mind, you saved the window.” 

Ten Consolation Gifts of 10s, each have been awarded to 
the following : 

P. H. Blick, Marsh Leaze, Stoneh ; 
Cookes, 1 Meyrick Rd., Stattord epee age Rigi 
St., Kirkcaldy; W. Masefield, 70 King St., Newcastle, 
Staffs; W. McBean, 12 Townhead, Kirkintilloch; BE. A. 
Morgan, Accountant General's Dept. GP.O., E.C.; 

. Nappet, 3 Kinveachy Gardens, Chariton; C. G. 
Oseman, 312 Abbeydale Rd., Sheffield; H. Slingsby, 
47° Duxbury Rd., Leicester; Miss M. Wilkinson, 1 
Coldweil Terr., Felling-on-Tyne. 
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| Facial 
\Eezema 


Are you sufferin: f.54 
qeczema, either on \. 
iM face, neck, or keliind i. ¢ 
ears? If so, it is». '. 
less to remind yon «i vir 
misery. There i- oy 
one thing you wen ty 
know—how to get: 


your trouble. To do this you must use Ants a 


Jn tens of thousands of cases Antexei.. |..5 
cured after all other treatments, ©: 1-15, 
and hospitals had absolutely failed. Artesia 
is so certain to cure you that you ought to. «i: 
and the longer you delay, thelonger you will - ..lc.. 
You can convince yourself of the extrieriony 
and instant relief which Antexema cives by accept. 
ing the Free Trial offer which is found att. ~. 

We are anxious every reader should rro.: 9 
that Antexema is quite unique. There is noi ins 
else like it, and that’s why it succeeds vl. sll 
else fails. Instead of being a greasy cintrient, 
it is a beautiful creamy liquid made in ov on 
laboratory under perfect supervision, Antes t 
is absorbed as soon us applied, and forms in 
invisible antiseptic covering to the affected). :, 
and keeps out dust and germs, whilst it heal 1. 
trouble. As soon as it touches the irritate! «r 
inflamed spot, all itching and burriny js. 
magically disappears, and those unable t» >) 
comfortably for months, owing to madden: 
irritation, enjoy restful sleep the first nizit toy 
use Antexema, 


Antexema cures every Skin Illness 
so that you need not despair, whatever your ehn 
illness, or however long it has lasted. A\0-'y- 
looking pimples, blotches, blackheads, }.1 1 
eczemn, either bed weeping, or scaly. face - 
baby rashes, scalp trouble, skin isritatn. 
sores, are all completely and permaneni’y o' 1 
Ly this miraculous remedy. Many ©: 
sufferers who write to us say they bave \'n.: 
tried innumerable remedies, bezn to Gi!" 
doctors, and under treatment at various 1s) | 
and they now despair of cure. Is ti > ) 
experience? If so, you will be glad to hut ¢ 
the skin victims we bave referred to s «15. " 
again to say Antexema has conquered tui’ 
illness. Antexema will just as surely: 
complete and permanent cure in your cu-» 

Do your duty to your skin. Go to any chemis* or - 
get a bottle of Antexema to-day. Boots’ Cash Che i: 
and Navy, Civil Service Stores, Hurro1's, rebrid 
ley’s, Parke's, Taylor's Drug Stores, Lewis and! 
ply it at ls. 14d. and 2s. 9d. per bottle. Also ind! 


ia, Canada, Africa, and throughout Europe. 3°. 
try this genuine British skin remedy beforebaui, 


Sign This Form 


To the Anterema Company, 83 Castle Road, T.o:1! - 
Please send booklet ‘Skin Troubles,” for whi: | ' 

penny stamps, also Free Trial of complte Anies 

ment, consisting of Antexema, Antexema Sop, a): + 


Granules, the blood purifier. 


NGME,....cccccccrcrrssscoccseccccsscssteesssssssreesaasssesaseraees® 


AACSB, ,c0rccssesseeBercceeecersesesssenssenencenseeeenenerncneeerss 
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Pearson’s Weekly, 2, 


will give five briar pipes. Mark postcards ‘‘Satur.’”? (See page 460.) 


(WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1911._. 
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THE CURSE_OF FACTORY FINES. 


Soe time ago @ party of ladies and gentlemen | 
who were making @ study of British industrics 
ere shown over @ pen factory and acquainted 
with the various interesting processes necessary 
to the making of the little steel nibs that so many 
of ua use every day. 

What struck you most ?”’ one of the ladies was 
asked. 

“The laugh of one of the work girls,” she said. 
“It was so unexpected and eo cheerful. All the 
other girls seemed to be as sad as sickness itself.” 

‘The foreman, who was standing by, pricked up his 
ears.) AS soon a8 was convenient he returned to 
hia werk-room and inquired who had been laugh- 
it. 

“Not me—not me!”’ the girls cried. 

“Soncboly has!”’ he thundered. ‘‘ Now, who 

was it? If you don’t tell me I'll fine the lot of 
you!” 
“Nobody spoke. They all knew that it was against 
the rules of the factory to laugh and they all knew 
who the culprit was—a small fourteen-year-old girl 
tresh to the work—but they refused to tell. 

“All right,” the foreman cried. “ Every one 
of vou will be fined at the week end.” 

Then the childish offender came meekly forward, 
trembling, her face white with fear, and her thin 
firgers twitching. 

“Don't do that,” she said. 
didn't know.” 

“Weil, you'll know in future!’ the official 
fered. ‘* You'll be fined next wage day and next 
time you don’t admit it straight away the fine’ll 
be doubled, so remember.” 

They Might bo In Prison. 

The child returned, crying, to her work. When 
the foreman had left the room she asked a colleague 
if the man really meant what he said. Almost as 
the spoke the man appeared again, and seeing 
the girl's lips move, i promptly informed her 
a she would be fined for talking during working 

OUTS, 

The result of this and similar terrorising—all too 
conmon in the trade—is that certain pen factories 
wear a far greater resemblance to prisons than they 
do to free hives of industry. If ,a newcomer 
addresscs a most ordinary remark to her neighbour 
the latter gives her a warning look which means 
“Be guiet or we shall both be fined.” Her eyes 
wear the seared appcarance of a convict who has 
just been spoken to by a fellow prisoner and is afraid 
that the warder on guard, with a rifle, will think 
they are planning an attempt to escape. 

{cis quite within a foreman’s powcr to impose 

& tine for ordinary acts like the opening or the ; 
levine of a work-room window, or leaving one's 
Pauicular machine for a minute. 
_ Should a girl, after using a water tap, find it 
iipossible to shut off the flow absolutely, owing 
maybe to the tap’s long use without a visit from 
4}lunber, she is fined. 

The Cnly Way to Avoid Fines. 

If, in her hurry to complete her work, she happens 
to forvet to empty water out of a bucket after 
Wasiing, she is fined. 

i, in her desire to see a backward girl get on, 
fue gives the girl a few helpful hints in the work- 
tom, she is fined. 

_ It, in her attempt to cheer herself up, she breaks 
lito melody and hums a snatch of a hymn or a 
tomie song, she is fined. 

It is degrading, un-English, and a striking illus- 
traton of how power in certain quarters is abused. 
Jn crder to escape the fining a girl would have to be 
hearer a state of human perfection than one can 
ig hope to see. She would have to forget—in 
i working hours—that she possessed a tonguc. 
She never would smile, never laugh, never crack 
a Joke, never lend a helping hand to her work- 
hate, never do this, that, and a hundred other 
things, all of which have to be paid for in fines. 

” I could give you many, many instances,” 
marked a worker, “‘ of how we are robLed of our 
tarnirgs, It is not the employers who do the 


“Tt wasme. I—I 
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It is getting colder. 


, Fein 


Another Astounding Articl 
Pitiful Plight of Girl fake 
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actual robbing, but they know ali 
about it, yet do not move in the 
matter. 

“Many of the, forcmen and fore- 
wonien are agents for dressmakers, 
and boot and shoe shops, and 
jewellery establishments, and they 


organise clubs among the women 
and girls under them in the 
factorics. Members pay sixpence 


or a shilling a week, and every 
week there is a drawing of lots 
d for a ticket which entitles the 

rawer to procure a dress, or a pair of shoes, or a 
piece of jewellery before she has actually paid 
for it. She continues to pay a weekly sum 
ae of course, until ‘the amount is cleared 

“Tf one really wants something that is sold at 
these shops, then this is a very good way to get it, 
but what we complain about is that we are practi- 
cally compelled to join these clubs whether we wish 
to do so or not. 

“If we dare to decline when asked to join, the 
foremen or forewomen take their revenge by 
oldpbe the screw on in a way that is disgraceful. 
Ve are fined shamefully. The promoters of the 
clubs naturally wish to have a good many members 
because for every pound's worth of business 
brought to the establishments concerned a good 
commission is paid. 

Forced to Sell their Souls. 

“TI know dozens of girls who have gone short of 
food in order to pay their sixpence or shilling to the 
club, not because they wanted the things, but 
because they dare not refuse. When they have 
got the dress or jewellery they have pawned it 
and sold the ticket.” 

And the effects of this fining and terrorism ? 

Well, peep into the saloon bars of the public 
houses of Birmingham. See the pale-faced women 
and the young girls with the sunken eyes and hollow 
cheeks that follow in the wake of a terrible trade. 
They are not all there to get drink—many of them 
loathe it. But they are all there to meet members 
of the opposite sex—forced by fining to sell their 
souls in order to maintain their bodics. 

They are Slaves of the Pen. They work in an 
atmosphere of terror ; they play, if one may use the 
word, in an atmosplicre of misery. A girl pen- 
maker of Birmingham who has herself to keep 
must either go short of food or clothes or plunge 
into the whirlpool from which every self-respecting 
woman shrinks with horror. 

And all through the fining and the deducting. 

Read what we are doing to stop this evil and 
the views of other readers on page 440. 

(Articles on this subject which have already appeared 
are: *’ A Review of the System.” ‘‘ Fining in Lanca- 
shire Mills.’? ‘* Suicide, the Workers’ only Remedy,” 
and ‘‘ The Pitiful Plight of Girl Pen-makers.’’) 
PEEL AN APPLE ON TUESDAY. 

Tue night of the last day in October of every 
year is Hallowe'en, and on that night all lassies, 
Scottish and otherwise, are supposed to have the 
opportunity of locking into the future and secing 
who their husband will be. 

A girl wants to find out hor future lover's name, 
or initials at least. Then it is absolutely necessary 
to begin peeling an apple at the enil opposite the 
stalk. Not only that, but the pecl must be taken 
off in one continuous ribbon. When this bas been 
done, the pec! must be whirled round her head three 
{imes and let fall on the fleor Lehind her. 

All the time complete sileuce must be observed. 
If all these directions have heen faithfully cacricd out, 
then the apple peel will fall in the shape of the iuitial 
letter of the future husband's name. 

Another method which is guaranteed to reveal 
the Jucky man is for the young lacy to remove 
the yolk of a hard-boiled egg, put some salt in place 
of it. and eat the ey before going to bed. It is 
pretty certain that she will dicam that somebody 
is oftering her a drink of water! That somebody 
is the man destined to marry her. 

Young man, do you wish to know your fate? 
Take three saucers. Fill one with clear water, one 
with inky water, and leave the other empty. Get 
some one to blindicld you, and then step forward 
and dip your hand into one of the saucers. If you 
dip into the one with clear water you will marry a 
maid, if into the inky water, a widow, and if into 
the empty one, you are doomed to remain a bachelor. 
‘Yo make the charm quite certain, the finger must 
be one of the Icft hand. 

‘Try it on October 3lst! 


Therefore “Why did the frost bite?” 


350 RICH FUR 
THROWOVERS. 


OVER 60 IN. LONG 

AT HALF PRICE11! 
Yec! We are sending out 
350 of these magnificent 
Rich Far Throw- 
overs, over (0 inches 
long, fall width, bint: 
eomely and cosily lined, 
in Rich Sable Berns, 

New Greys, Black, Xc. 


SALE PRICE 


1/6 


(Carriage 234.) 
Lerge Fur Me 
1/6 e. 


~*~ > 


nffe, to match, 
abil! 

Eend Postal Order Tedas' 
CASH BACK IF NOT 
DELIGHTED!!! 

Sale Cataligue POST 


Big 
PREE of Furs, Dine 
Cutlery, Jewellery, Musi 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Miss V. Brighou-e, Niver- 
side, Worasep, weice 
“Tam delighted with the 
1 6 Fur, and ail those who 


bave seen it say it is 
worth three times = Instrumevts, 
the money!" 100l Amazing Burge 
THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO. (Dep. 10) 
3 Raven Road, Leeds. 


You just need to mention * 
gitoun 
Lemon (Neese- 


In the nursery and you bring asmilec fan- 
tictpation 10 every child. q@ Children cant 
help liking it. Give it them to eat on tread, 
it will make them strong, sturdy, and happy. 
q Laitova is the daintiest spread for tue chil- 
ren's bread, and it saves the butter bill. 
Get atrial jar from your grocer—be selis 
it in Jarze jars at 64d., and in smaller jars 
at 2d., 3ad., &e. 


Every childcas 

prize In ovr eas 

petition for children. 

for full particulars at orce. 


SUTCLIFFE & BINGHAM, 
“ Lre 


23, Cornencon, 
Rr. 


Be witty. me 
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“A POUND OF EGGS, PLEASE.” 

“ How simple it would be if the housewife were 
able to buy eggs by the pound instead of by the 
dozen,” says a writer in this week's SMALLHOLDER, 
“The present-day method is really too old, and 
it is surprising that the public stands if. I suppose 
we arv all of a conservative nature, and because eggs 
have, from the beginning of things, been sold by 
number, we are content to continue in the old rut. 

“This ‘old rut’ tendency is one of the greatest 
curses of modern times, and explains in a large 
measure why in 80 many instances the foreigner 
beats us at our game. It applies not only to 
poultry-keeping, but to all branches of the farming 
business. 

“One of the reasons why market quotations for 
new-laid eggs are really of comparatively little 
service is because the price is always given in dozens 
of long hundreds (120). This is very little pee 
indeed, since so much depends on the size o the 
eggs. For instance, eggs at Liverpool may be 
quoted at, say, 10s. the long hundred, and yet when 
eggs are sent to a dealer there he only gives, say, 
8s. Gd., his excuse being that the eggs are small. 
If one complains, nothing can be done, for by the 
time he can receive a letter the eggs are disposed of. 

“The producer is thus altogether in the hands 
of the dealer. If, however, eggs were sold by 
weight, these difficulties could not arise. Grading 
to some extent overcomes the difficulty, but the 
simplest, the best, and the most sensible method is 
certainly selling the eggs by the pound.” 
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A Column of Odd Facts about the Interesting 
Yellow Race. 

Per:soxs having the same surname are forbidden 

to marry in China. 


Tur Chinese language is reckoned to be the most 
unwieldy and intricate in existence. 


Aut the Imperial buildings in China are painted 
yellow, and it is a capital offence for anyone 
sto imitate the colour on their hows?s. 


Tare is no word in the Chinese language that 
conveys what we call in Great Beitaia “ public 
spirit,” nor is there a word for patriotism. 


It is on record that the Chinese discovered gun- 
powder at least 800 years ago, and made stone 
mortars that threw heavy projectiles. 


Tne fortune-teller is always present at Chinese 
weddings, and if the fortunes are not satisfactory 
either party may declare the engagement off. 


Knicker: “ Were there any suspicious characters 
about ?” 
Bocker: “‘ Only two policemen.” 


CuinEsE workmen are the poorest paid in the 
world. In their native land, a penny an hour for a 
day of twelve hours’ work is enough to satisfy them. 


Aman in China cannot by will dispose of his land 
in favour of any one person, whether relative or 
stranger ; without exception, it must be distributed 
among all his male children. 


Some Chinese customs seem very topsy-turvy to 
British people. For instance, taking off the hat to 
a person is a deliberate insult in China, and white 
is the recognised colour of mourning. 


WHAT DID THE PARROT 
SAY TO THE POLICEMAN ? 


£10 for Best Commoents. 


Winter is once more with us, bringing new experiences 
for the Parrot. 

This week it witnesses the gyrations of P.C. McFlynn 
on an unsuspected slide, and you are asked to tell us ina 
fifth line to the uatinished verse below what the Parrot said 
on the subject. 

This last line that you add need not rhyme 
nor scan with any of the other lines of the verse, but 
it may not contain more than six words, nor fewer than 
tlree, and of course should have some bearing on the rest 
of the verse. 

'o the sander of the attempt considcred the best, a 
prize of £5 will be awarded, while £5 in consolation gifts 
will ulso be dist:ibuted. 

The verso which wa wish you to complete is as 
follows : 

A pompous policeman, McFlynn, 

Was proudly patro!ling his beat, 

When he suddenly tro on a slide, 
cae 4nd the Parrot cried, promptly and neat : 
Tnx Chinese Cabinct, termed thé “ Nui Kah,” _ ¢ & # © SE 8 
is composed of equal numbers of Manchus and An example last line, which must not be u: d, might 
Chinese. A remarkable feature of the Cabinet is | 'd 9 follows: Alas! It'sa ‘hard’ world.” 
that if a member is absent for some reason or other RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


he can get a substitute to deputise for him. 1. Write the Parrot’s commyat 01 a pastoird, and address It to the 
Editor, Pearsoa’s Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. If you like, you 
may tnolove your posed, ine gavetous: 
2. Mark your postcar e’? on the top left-hand corner. 
must arrive not later than Thursday, November 2nd. aes 
8. To the sen ter of the attempt considered ths best a prize of £3 will be 
awarded. Inthe event of a tie this sum willbe dividea. In adaition, ten 
consolation gifts of 103. each will be awarded to the competitors whose 


THE longest bridge in the world crosses the 
Yellow Sea, near Sangang, China. Its length is 
over three miles, and it is supported by three 
hundred arches. 


Since the beginning of the Manchu Dynasty, 
the Emperors of China have always taken their 
wives frcm the descendants of the warriors who 
tcok part in the Tartar invasion over two hundred 
years age. 


Ix some parts of China it is customary for the 
‘ndy to become the suitor; she marries the man 
instead of the man marrying her. On_ these 
occasions the bride pays the expenses of the 
marriage festival. 


Stans showing the desire for progress in China 
are quite plentiful just now. The other day five 
hundred members of the Shanghai Society for the 
Suppression of Pigtails publicly cut off their queues 
in the presence of thousands of people. 


A Cursesk doctor gives a patient many kinds of 
medicine, so that if one doesn’t work another may. 
His fee for all this is about sixpence. His 
medicines include, silkworms, dried spiders, and | *fortscome next ta merit. 
tiger’s blood for ‘ that tired feeling’ which underseanding one a 


Britishers usually feel after dinner. FF ee 
——— RESULT OF BRIDE” PARROT CONTEST. 
Tur prize of £5 for the best last line in this contest 
was awarded to F. Vernon, 232: Adderley Road, 
Birmingham, for the following: 
At tho wedding of Gertie de Vere, 
Someone threw an old shoe at the bride; 
But the bridegroom it struck on the head, 
And the Parrot in sympathy cried : 
* Never mind, you saved the window,” 
Ten Consolation Gifts of 10s, each have been awarded to 
the following: 
P. H. Blick, Marsh Leaze, Stonehouse, Glos.; H. B 


Tne Chinese have for a long time recognised the 
value of the fact that the lines of human hands 
aro never exactly alike. When a traveller in 
China desires a passport, the palm of the hand is 
covered with a special oil paint, and an impression 
is taken on thin paper. This paper, officially 
signed, is his passport. 


Ponca and Judy originated in China about 
1,000 years beforo Christ. The Emperor Mir, of the 
Chow Dynasty, was one day making a tour through 


the Empire when an entertainer named Yien Shi | Cookes, 1 Meyrick Rd., Stafford; licol 
was brought into his presence to amuse the ladies of | 8t.. Kirkcaldy; W. Musefild, 70° Kya £ Bir Neweastles 
his court. During the performance the puppets Bats; W. McBean, 12 Townhead, Kirkintilloch; B. A: 
Vu! P fi Morgan, Accountant General’s Dept., @ ’ 3 

cn Longe significant pianos = the ladies | C. Napper, 3 Kinveachy, Gardeng, Chariton Cc. G. 
a Em nary yeman a «8b ; H. sli 2 

a e angered peror orde the originator of 47° Duxbury Rd., featnes ian fo Hi clineeby, 


the “ puppet ” play to be executed. Coldweil Terr., Felling-on-Tyne. 


For the best fuhny remarks I 
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Eezema 


Are you sufferin: fon 
eczema, either on vor 
face, neck, or bel voce 
ears? If so, it is 1.1. 
less to remind you) vour 
misery. There i. o.'y 
one thing you wen tu 
- know—how to cet i] uf 
your trouble. To do this you must use Ant <1. 
Jn tens of thousands of cases Antexe:.. lis 
cured after all other treatments. ©: tus, 
and hospitals had absolutely failed. Artevua 
is so certain to cure you that you ought tt). it, 
and the longer you delay, thelonger you wi!! - :.Jev. 
You can convince yourself of the extieroony 
and instant relief which Antexema gives by accept- 
ing the Free Trial offer which is found ait. -. 
We are anxious every reader should rcci so 
that Antexema is quite unique. There is vetiing 
else like it, and that’s why it succeeds +}. i: sll 
else fails. Instead of being a greasy watment, 
it is a beautiful creamy liquid made ip om vn 
laboratory under perfect supervision. Anteser 
is absorbed as soon as applied, and forms im 
invisible antiseptic covering to the aliveted po, 
and keeps out dust and germs, whilst it hiils the 
trouble. As soon as it touches the irritated cr 
inflamed spot, all itching and buries ysin 
magically disappears, and those unable t» > ~ 
comfortably for months, owing to madtenins 
irritation, enjoy restful sleep the first wilt licy 
use Antexema, 


Antexema cures every Skin I!!ness 
so that you need not despair, whatever your shin 
illness, or however long it has lasted. Ancry- 
looking pimples, blotches, blackheads, }..1 1: 5 
eczemn, either ee weeping, or scaly, fv =)". 
baby rashes, scalp trouble, skin iriets. 
sores, are all completely and permanent yoo" \ 
Ly this miraculous remedy, Many coven 
sufferers who write to ua say they biave «4 
tried innumerable remedies, bezn to « 
doctors, and under treatment at various | ‘ 
and they now despair of cure. Is > yt 
experience? If so, you will be glaito s(t 
the skin victims we bave referred iv ©: 5" 
again to say Antexema has conquered ts - 
illness. Antexema vill just as siurcy wil 
complete and permanent cure in your ¢. 
Do your duty to your skin. Go toany chemist o 
get a bottle of Antexema to-day. Boots’ Cash (1 
and Navy, Civil Service Stores, Hurro‘l’s, kel 
ley’s, Parke’s, Taylor's Druz Stores, Lewis av: ' 
ply it at 1s, 14d. and 2s. 9d. per bottle. Alsoin] 
a, Canada, Africa, and throughout Furope. 3. 
try this genuine British skin remedy beforelin. 


Sign This Form 


To the Antexrema Company, 83 Castle Road, T.\, ” 

Please send booklet ‘Skin Troubles,” for vl. ; 
penny stamps, also Free Trial of complete “1 
ment, consisting of Antexema, Antexema £0"), 
Granules, the blood purifier. 


eeeerensecccreoeces daeeeeeeseenaeasoneaererree! 


Pearson's Weekly, 2,11/’11. 


CURES EVERY 


will give five briar pipes. Mark postcards “Satur.” (See page 400.) 


(WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1911._. 
a 
qHE_CURSE_OF FACTORY FINES. 
HE _CULse 


Some time ago @ party of ladies and gentlemen | 
who were making & study of British industries 
were shown over a pen factory and acquainted 
with the various interesting processes necessary 
to the making of the little steel nibs that so many 
cf ua use every day. 

“What struck you most ? ”’ one of the ladies was 
asked. 

“The laugh of one of the work girls,” she said. 
“It was so unexpected and so cheerful. All the 
cther girls seemed to be as sad as sickness itself.” 

‘the foreman, who was standing by, pricked up his 
ears. As soon aS was convenient he returned to 
hia work-room and inquired who had been laugh- 
ing. 

“Not me—not me!” the girls cried. 

“Somebody has!” he thundered. ‘ Now, who 

was it? If you don’t tell me I'll fine the lot of 
you!” 
“ Nobody spoke. They all knew that it was against 
the rules of the factory to laugh and they all knew 
who the culprit was—a small fourteen-year-old girl 
tresh to the work—but they refused to tell. 

“All right,” the foreman cried. ‘t Every one 
of vou will be fined at the week end.” 

Then the childish offender came meekly forward, 
trembling, her face white with fear, and her thin 
firgers twitching. 

“Don't do that,” she said. “It wasme. I—I 
didn't know.” 

“Well, you'll know in future!’ the official 
ferlfed. ‘You'll be fined next wage day and next 
time you don’t admit it straight away the fine’ll 
be doubled, so remember.” 

They Might bs In Prison, 

Tle child returned, crying, to her work. When H 
the foreman had left the room she asked a colleague 
if the man really meant what he said. Almost as 
the spoke the man appeared again, and seeing 
the girl's lips move, he promptly informed her 
ie she would be fined for talking during working 
OUTS. 

The result of this and similar terrorising—all too 
conmon in the trade—is that certain pen factories 
wear a far greater resemblance to prisons than they 
do to free hives of industry. If ,a newcomer 
addresscs a most ordinary remark to her neighbour 
the latter gives her a warning look which means 
“Be quiet or we shall both be fined.” Her eyes 
wear the scared appcarance of a convict who has 
just been spoken to y a fellow prisoner and is afraid 
that the warder on guard, with a rifle, will think 
they are planning an attempt to escape. 

It is quite within a foreman’s power to impose | 
€ tine for ordinary acts like the opening or the ; 
tledng of a work-room window, or Icaving one’s 
Penicular machine for a minute. 
j Should o girl, after using a water tap, find it 
spossible to shut off the flow absolutely, owing 

vee to the tap’s long use without a visit from 
Qylunber, she is fined. 

The Gnly Way to Avoid Fines. 

If. in her hurry to complete her work, she happens 


Another Astounding Articl 
Pitiful Plight of Girl rok 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


actual robbing, but they know all 
about it, yet do not move in the 
matter. 
“Many of the, forcmen and fore- 
@ Wonen are agents for dressmakers, 
and boot and shoe shops, and 
jewellery establishments, and they 
organise clubs among the women 
and girls under them in the 
factorics. Members pay sixpence 
or a shilling a week, and every 
week there is a drawing of lots 
for a ticket which entitles the 
drawer to procure a dress, or a pair of shoes, or a 
iece of jewellery before she fas actually paid 
or it. She continues to pay a weekly sum 
abetwards, of course, until ‘the amount is cleared 

“Tf one really wants something that is sold at 
these shops, then this is a very good way to get it, 
but what we complain about is that we are practi- 
cally compelled to join these clubs whether we wish 
to do 80 or not. 

“If we dare to decline when asked to join, the 
foremen or forewomen take their revenge by 
putting the screw on in a way that is disgraceful. 
We are fined shamefully. The promoters of the 
clubs naturally wish to have a good many members 
because for every pound's worth of business 
brought to the establishments concerned a good 
commission is paid. 

Forced to Sell their Souls, 


“I know dozens of girls who have gone short of 
food in order to pay their sixpence or shilling to the 
club, not because they wanted the things, but 
becauso they dare not refuse. When they have 
got the dress or jewellery they have pawned it 
and sold the ticket.” 

And the effects of this fining and terrorism ? 

Well, peep into the saloon bars of the public 
houses of Birmingham. See the pale-faced women 
and the young girls with the sunken eyes and hollow 
cheeks that follow in the wake of a terrible trade. 
They are not all there to get drink—many of them 
loathe it. But they are all there to meet members 
of the opposite sex—forced by fining to sell their 
souls in order to maintain their bodics. 

They are Slaves of the Pen. They work in an 
atmosphere of terror ; they play, if one may use the 
word, in an atmosphcre of misery. A girl pen- 
maker of Birmingham who has herself to keep 
must either go short of food or clothes or plunge 
into the whirlpool from which every self-respecting 
woman shrinks with horror. 

And all through the fining and the deducting. 

Read what we are doing to stop this evil and 
the views of other readers on page 440. 

(Articles on this subject which have already appeared 

are: ‘* A Review of the System,” ‘* Fining in Lanca- 

shire Mills,’’ ‘* Suicide, the Workers’ only Remedy,”’ 
and ‘‘ The Pitiful Plight of Girl Pen-makers,’’) 


PEEL AN APPLE ON TUESDAY. 

TuE night of the last day in October of every 
year is Hallowe'cn, and on that night all lassies, 
Scottish and otherwise, are supposed to have the 
opportunity of Jocking into the future aud secing 
who their husband will be. 

A girl wants to find out her future lover's name, 
or initials at least. Then it is absolutely necessary 
to begin pecling an apple at the end opposite the 
stalk, Not only that, but the pecl must be taken 
off in one continuous ribbon. When this bas been 
core, the pec! must be whirled round her head three 
times and let fall on the fleor behind her. 

All the time complete sileice must be observed. 


to forvet to empty water out of a bucket after | If all these directions have heen faithfully cacricd out, 


Washing, she is fined. 
li, in her desire to see o backward girl get on, 
fic gives the girl a few helpful hints in the work- 
room, she is fined. 
_ Hi, in her attempt to cheer herself up, she breaks 
‘ito melody and hums a snatch of a hymn or a 
temic song, she is fined. 
it is degrading, un-English, and a striking illus- 
tration of how power in certain quarters is abused. 
Jn cider to escape the fining a girl would have to be 
Merer a state of human perfection than one can 
‘hig hope to see. She would have to forget--in 
“t working hours—that she possessed a tonguc. 
“ne never would smile, never laugh, never cracl: 
® Joke, never lend a helping hand to her work- 
ee never do this, that, and a hundred other 
t nus, all of which have to be paid for in fines. 
rer I could give you many, many instances,” 
8 narked a worker, “ of how we are robLed of our 
Trgs. It is not the employers who do the 


then the apple peel will fall in the shape of the ivitial 
letter of tho future husband's name. 

Another method which is guaranteed to reveal 
the lucky man is for the young lacy to remove 
the yolk of a hard-boiled egg, put some salt in place 
of it, and eat the ey befere going to bed. It is 
pretty certain (hat she will dicam that somebody 
is offering her a drink of water! That somebody 
is the man destined to marry her. 

Young man, do you wish to know your fate ? 
Take three saucers. Fill one with clear water, one 
with inky water, and leave the other empty. Get 
some one to blindicld you, and then step forward 
and dip your hand into one cf the saucers. If you 
dip into the one with clear water you will marry a 
maid, if into the inky water, a widow, and if into 
the empty one, you are doomed to remain a bachelor. 
To make the charm quite certain, the finger must 
be one of the left hand. 

Try it on October 31st! 


350 RICH FUR 
THROWOVERS. 


= OVER 60 IN. LONG 
AT HALF PRICE!!! 
Yes! We are sending out 
350 of these magnificent 
Rich Fur Throw- 
overs, over (0 inches 
Jong, full width, band. 
somely and cosily lined, 
in Rich Sable Browns, 
New Greys, Black, Xc. 


SALE PRICE 


1/6 


(Carriage 8d.) 


£m. 


Lerge Fur Moffs,to match, 
1/6 eich!!! 
Bend Postal Order Ti-dav' 


CASH BACK IF NOT 
DELIGHTED!!! 


TESTIMONIAL 
Miss V. Brighou-e, River. 
tide, Worasep, wericer: — 
“Tam detighted with the Big Sale Catalugee POST 


16 Four,and alltbosewho PREE of Furs, Draw fe 


Instrumests, China ie 
100l Amazing urguins 


THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO. (Dept. 10) 
3 Raven Road, Leeds. 


You just need te mention 
aikova 
Lemon (fueibe- 


the nursery and you bring asmile cfan- 
eoltetion toevery child. @ Children can't 
help liking it. Give it them to eat on bread, 
it will make them strong, sturdy, and happy. 
| Laitova is the daintiest spread for tue chii- 
ren's bread, and it saves the butter bill. 
fen atrial jar from your grocer—be sels 
it in large jars at 6ad., and in smaller jars 
at 2d., 34d., &c. 


Prizes for Children. 


Every child cao win a valuable 
prize In our easy Free Com- 


petition for children. Write 
tor full particulars at orce. 
SUTCLIFFE @ BINGHAM, 
‘ Lr. 
23, Cornsnooe, 
MaNncHEsTER. 


It is setting colder. Therefore ‘Why did the frost bite?” Be witty. 1-2 ae 


Six More Nallf-guineas Offered to 
Readcrs this Week. 


DD VOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Short Circuit. 

2. Eureka. 

3. Protean. 

4, Wardmote, 

5. Suzcrainty. 

6. Parliamentary Whip. 


They are everyday expressions, and I want you to 
explain them. I give six half-guineus for the 
explanations considered the best and clearest. 

Virst of al! write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 

« in as short and preciso a way 3 you can—in any 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 
your name and address. 

You may sendin your explanation of all the six if you 
like, but each must be written on a separate postcard. 

Address your postcard to tho “Teast” Editor, 
Pearscu’s Week’y, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
and post it to arrive not later than ‘hursday, Novem- 
ber 2nd. You may send all your postcards for this 
competition in cne envelope, provided it is addressed 
as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No, 48. 
(1) BOYCOTT. 

Kor the following definition of this phrase the prize 
of 10. Gd. kas been awarded to W. Il. Knight, Conserva- 
tive Club, 1 Brunswick Square, Camberwell. 

Boycotting took its name from Captain Boycott, 
of Co. Mayo, against whom it was first used in 1880. 
It was instituted by tho Irish Land League, and is 
equivalent to marooning a person, for no goods can 
be supplicd to, or bought from, the unfortunate in- 
dividual coming under its ban. 


(2) THE EIGHTY CLUB. 


The attempt selected as the be:t was contributed by 
R. Fraser, 5 Ashen Grove, Wimbledon Park, and was 
thus worded : 

The Eighty Club is so called because it was formed 
in 1880. 11s objects are to promote Liberal literature 
and education. It consists of people who are willing 
to advocate Liberalism by writing or speaking. The 
club has been recently touring Ircland in view of the 
coming Home Rule contest. 


GS) PASRISHIONER OF STEPNEY. 


The winner, J. Latham, Thornton Grammar’ School, 
Bradford, submitted the following eaplanation : 

Evcry Englishman is, theorctically, a native of 
some parish, and the difficulty as to a person born 
on the high seas was solved by considering him a 
“ Parishioner of Stepney.” Similarly, chaplains in 
certain parts of continental Europe are placed under 
the charge of the Bishop of London. 


(4) SUPERMAN. 

The prize was won by Mrs. C. Smith, 52, Grapes Hill, 
Norwich, who defined the abore eipression in these 
terms: ‘ 

An idea criginated by the Cerman philosopher 
Nietzsche. It has been popularised in Englan by 
Bernard Shaw's play Bax and Superman. This 
expresses a certain ideal of humanity in which all the 
weaknesses and follies of ‘* mere man” have been 
eradicated and a higher standard of character attained. 


(5S) NONCONFORMIST CONSCIENCE. 


The winning explanation was received from J. Mont- 
gomery, 22 Icland Road, Walthamstow, who wrote as 
follows : 

The standard by which pious Nonconformists claim 
all affairs should be regulated. It is the antithesis of 
compromise. As defined by a famous Nonconformist, 
“Conscience is the voice of God within, and speaks 
with superhuman authority.” Originally, the term 
was applicd ironically, but was adopted as a badge 
of honour. 


(6) THE NOBLE ART. 

The prize-winmr, C. Bailey, 10 Oxford Terrace, 
Wickham Lane, Plumstead, thus crplained the abow 
phrase: 

This term refers to self-defence by means of using 
the fists, according to the methods adopted by boxers. 
In the “ good old times” when “ might was right,” 
the man who could not defend himself was looked 
au ’ as “‘ignoble.” Hence the qualifying word 
“ noble.” 


Hor the best reasons I will give five cigar cutters. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Freture Re ars 


We pay 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 


We cannot undertake torcturn unsuitable contributions 
unless stamped addressed envelupe ts inclosed, 


A BOOK PURSE. eu 

A wovet idea for carrying your church contribution 
is shown here. ; 

Hitherto, ladies have cither carricd their money in 
their gloves, or in 
pockets difficult to 
get at during 
service. 

Cn ore side of 
the prayer-book is 
a flap with folding 
sides, connecting it 
with the cover. 
This forms a small 
pocket, and will 
comfortably hold 
a few coirs with- 
out giving the 

rayer - book a 
ulky appearance. 

The flap is 
artistically 
designed, and when out of use simply serves as an 
ornament, 


FOR THE SHOPMAN. 
Tus picture illustrates a simple method which some 
jewellers have adopted in order to protect themselves 
. from the 
undesirable 
; attentions of 
members of 
the _light- 
fingered pro- 
fession. 
When a 
customer 
enters the 
shop, and 
the joweller 
is forced to turn his back in order to reach something 
from a shelf, he slips on the small mirror, and so is 
able to watch his customer—if he considers he needs 
watching—without being noticed. 


NO WET FEET. 
Here isa little hint from Canada which should 
be very useful to English house-wives. 
« The picture shows an “endless”’ clothes-line working 
on two pulleys, which enables a woman to take in, or 
put out, her clothes without moving away from the 


balcony or, in the case of an English home, from the 
back door-step. 

In future if you have this little device fixed up in 
the garden, you will not be compelled on washing days 
to walk along the wet garden path. 


tae) 


‘ hott get PAPER SLIPPING. 
Ssop-KEEPERS wken packing shelvy ‘ith 
ae na Pp g shelves with paper 


shelf be at all 
narrow, that the 
paper will con- 


tinually slide off. 

A little dodge 
that will do away 
with this nuisance 
is illustrated here. 

Obtain a piece of 
wood about the 
width of the sheif 
and place it under 
the paper in the 
manner shown in 
the picture. 

Under this treat- 
ment you will 
tind the paper will remain quite firm in its position. 


Heart 
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Pains, 


Palpitation. 


It fs our intention to giv» away 10,090 of these « 
vle supplies of the OXIEN Treutuw nt for the H 
tufferers from Heart compliints. Wed» not re. 
payment, ug we are doing this to more thorong), 
preparation. This large sample supply ought tv 


everyone who takes it the wonderful curative pow thers 


IEN 


is guaranteed to be free of ull poisons. 1’ 


opiates merely stimulate the heart for afew hours. 
permanent good. and causca great deal of harm ti.) 
XIEN is a m divine in tablet form containing 1). 
ted extracts of several herbs of well-know. curs: 
medicine provided by Nature. It is easy to tuk, 9). 


tain 


rmnanent effects. 


OXIEN first corrects the digestion and ensues « 


supply. Its principal effects iie in the health it » 
power of the heurt’s action) and 


(the motive 
itself. OXIEN 


down diseased waste tissne ond adds new Ii alily 1 

It regulates and aids the circulation of 1). 
You need not take OUR word for this, 

number of proofs cf what OXIEN does. 


place. 


is a cleansing, purifying m “i 


We hu 
We « 


hundreds of peorts who can tel even better thin » 
0 


OXIEN has 
Amorg the 
suffered from 


ALPITATION, SHORTNESS ©. i 
HEART PAINS, FAINTING FITS, NEURAILGI\ 
TBE HEART, aaa 


ne for them. 


le cured are noticed pinciyaly : 


GIDDINESS, NUMB 


LIMBS AND ARMS, COLD HANDS AND FEE! 


1ad_ circulation), 
VESSELS, PAINS IN THE LEFT SHOULDIEK. bie 


A great number 


sulted from RHEUMATIC FEVER ani tie pets . 


THROBBING VEINS (41) 


have been cured of Heart Dis... ! 


RHEUMATISM in the system. 
An illustrated treatis> on Heart Diseas«, written’ 


ist, t 


The Giavt Oxie 
Loudon, E.C. 


ther with a lis: of some of the people cu |, © 
with the Free Su 


ly. Parcel sent in plain wrapoe nr. \ 
Oo. Ltd. (Dept. 6 D.T., 5 Vou: 


Principal : 


Situations 
for Boys 


BANKING 
INSURAKCE 
SHIPPING 
MERCHANTS 
BROKERS 
PUBLIC 
OFFICES 


T.H. 


Mark postcards “Bite.” 


SOUTHAMPTON ROW, 


JOURNALISM 


An invaluable Guide to Parents and St. 
Gratisaund pust free. Address mentioning 
THE SECRETARY, PITMAN’S SCHOCL, a 
SOUTHAMPTON ROW, W.o. 


PITMAN’S 


CHOOL 


ONLY ADDRESS: 


Business Education fer EFoys 
Secretarial Training fcr Ciris 
Preparation {or All Exams. 


BERNARD DE BEAR, late Exo" 


London Chamber of Commerce. 


FREE SITUATIONS BUREAU. 


NOTE. Siiuati.: 
Pitman's School Situations | fox Cir!s 


fureau is the chief ceitre 
for securing good saaried 
busin-ss and secre-arii 
positions. Splendi ! ope 5 
tor boys. Rermune 
posts for girls. Migh 
posiiions fur seniors at cmc 
ani abroad. 


NEARLY 3,000 
VACANCIES AT DISPOSAL 
ANNUALLY. 


OVER 65,000 PLACED. 


(See page 460.) 


we 
vow 


8 Se | ee EO 


3 


Write to-cay for Pitman's Prosgectis. , 


oUR AMAZING SERIES OF TRUE STORIES. 


Told by a MASTER CROOK. 
No 5.—RACING TELEGRAM FRAUDS. 


Propanty more people are swindled who follow 
forse-racing than any other sport. Backing 
horses seems SO ver. easy—till you have tried it— 
that the crook finds this to be an excellent field 
fur his talents. 

‘the following swindle is worked by three men, 
auom we will call Mr. Fleecer, Mr. Dodge, and Mr. 
Robinson. Mr. Fleecer takes up his residence 
ata fashionable hotel in Bristol, say. The part he 
puvs is that of a well-to-do merchant or manu- 
facturer. He lets it be known that he doesi't 
take a very active part in his business now, leaving 
it all in the hands of his capable London manager, 
Mr. Dodge. 

These two crooks have already got their eye on 
a wealthy “ mug,” whom they intend to swindle. 
‘Tho victim is always a man who takes an interest 
in horse-racing, and he must be staying at the 
sume hotel as Mr. Fleecer. 

More often than not, an acquaintanceship is 
rtruck over the hotel bar. Mr. Robinson, the third 
cook, stavs at Newmarket, or some other racing 
centre, and poses as an assistant in some racing 
stubles. 


Bait for the Mug. 


One morning as Mr. Fleccer is chatting with his 
victim, he pulls out a letter, ang from it drops an 
snopened telegram. He picks it up, carelessly opens 
it, glances at it, and crumples it up. ‘ Another 
wonderful tip!’? he exclaims. ‘Dodo for the 
Coronation Cup.” 

“Might I see?” cries the mug, and picks the 
telezram up. ‘ Why, man, Dodo won yesterday, 
at ten to one.” 

“Can't bother,” replies the crook. “A jockey 
fiend sends them along, but I very seldom have a 
bet. It's a mug’s game.” 

The mug thinks the crook a fool not to have taken 
tuch a good tip, but be says nothing, of course. 

A day or two later precisely the same thing 
lappens again! The telegram, unopened, gives 
another winner that ran the day before. These 
telecrams are dated and timed hours before the 
race takes place. The mug, who likes to have a 
“bit on,” it will be remembered, says: ‘ Well, 
it you don’t follow up those tips, you might give 
uc the chance.” 

That is what the crook has been waiting for. 
“No, certainly not!’ he replies. ‘I'm not going 
t, lose my own money and it's not likely I’m going 
t» let vou lose yours. Besides, I don’t get these 
tclecrams till too late. They are sent to my London 
aldiess, and my manager there forwards them 
‘1 with my business letters. I don’t care to have 
them sent direct to Bristol.” However, he allows 
(te mug to press him into backing the next tip. 


His First Plunge. 


“All right,” he says at last. “I'll tell my 
manager if another tip comes along to put a hundred 
oo, 

* And I'll have fifty,”’ says the mug, “ if I may.” 
_ No,” replies the supposed merchant. ‘I 
“iouldn't plunge. Have a five-pound note if you 
lhe. T'll instruct my manager to open the wires 
and back the next horse.” 

_ That night a cheque—bogus, of course—for £105 
'* posted off to the London manager with instruction 
‘o put it on the next tip. By the next morning's 
hust another letter arrives from the manager, 
tuclosing another unopened telegram, containing a 
“inier. The crook pretends to be greatly upset 
‘ver this, ‘ Dodge won’t get my cheque till this 
tioning,” he says. ‘ What a pity we were too 
late for this,” 
_ the mug is now beginning to think that Mr. 
leceor ig losing golden opportunities for making 
honey." That morning an old friend of the merchant 
‘pears upon the scene. He is really the London 
Manager playing another part. In the cours> of 
‘uiversation he congratulates the first crook 
Gn his good fortune in getting the tips he has. 
vu know, old man,” he says, “I get the 


Now ladive. here is a dijferent ferm of conundrum for you. 


same tips as you, and last week I cleared 


£6,000.” 

“Lucky beggar!’ replics the crook. 
“T didn't back them, as a matter of 
fact.” 

“You're a feol!" says the second 
crook. “ You would have won a small 
fortune if you had done as I did.” 

All this makes the mug think the 
transaction is genuine, and that his 
new friend, has been simply throwing 
away opportunities. The second crook 
fosters the idea by talking quietly to 
the mug, telling him that Mr. Fleecer 
| has plenty of money, and therefore hasn't worried 

much about making a bit more. 

A couple of days later a letter arrives from the 
London manager saying that he has put the money 
on, inclosing the opened telegram, the horse having 
won at three to one. The crook hands over £15 
to the mug and congratulates him on their mutual 
luck, The mug, having actually won something, 
feels more confident than ever. 

The scheme is now ripe, the mug's confidence 
having been gained. Accordingly, next morning 
a letter comes from Mr. Dodee, on the usual 
business matters and with it is inclused a Ictter 
from the third crook at Newmarket. This latter 
letter says that at a ecitain meeting half a dozen 
horse3 are being sent to Windsor, say, to be entered 
for a selling race. The letter ends up, “ Back 
heavily on tip 1 send you.” 


Second—not a Winner, 


Mr. Dodge, still posing as a friend of Mr. Fleecer, 
and not as his manager, strolls into the hotel that 
morning, and the letter is handed to him. 

“Put me £500 on it,” he suvs. 

“Tam going to back it for a thousand myself,” 
says Mr. Fleecer, “and I'll put yours with mine.” 
The mug falls into the net, and hands over any- 
thing between £200 to £500 to the crooks to put 
in with their bets. The horse is backed to win 
outright. Zé comes in srecnl ! 

The crooks pretend to be tcrribly upset by this 
piece of ill-luck. On the fullowing morning a 
letter comes from Newmarket saying “ although 
so and so didn’t win, you ought to have got back 
your money by place betting.” The crooks are 
rather wild that they didn't back the horse for a 
place, but the next horse is backed both ways, 
the mug, of course, putting as much as ke can on 
in order to reccup his losses. Zhe horse comes tn 
fourth! And so the game goes on till the mug is 
relieved of all his money, when the crooks 
decamp. 

The faking of the telegrams, upon which the 
whole scheme turns, is extremely clever. Before 
the mug has been induced to bet they are worked 
as follows : 

Each day there is published in the morning’s 
papers a list of selectiens : that is, probable winners 
of the day’s races. ‘Nhe crooks agree Letween them- 
sclyes to read only one paper, the Datty Express, 
say, taking the Scout's selections as their 
guide. 


Wires Sent Hours Before the Race. 


Suppose there are seven races on a particular day, 
the Scout gives his selection for each race. The 
crook at Newmarket sends off the telegrams, each 
teygram containing one of the Scout's selections. 
These wires are sent off, say, every quarter of an 
hour, tn the same orderjas they are published in the 
Dairy Express. 

When the crook in London receives the wires 
he numbers them on the outside in pencil, without 
opening them, and posts them off at once to the 
crook in Bristol. They are, of course. sent off in the 
morning hours before the race is run. When the 
Bristol crook reads the result, he sees that the 
Scout has picked a winner for the fourth race. 
The fourth telegram is kept, and all the others des- 
troyel! This unopened telegram is the one he 
carelessly opens in vieww@f the mug. 

When the mug has been induced to bet, then 
selling races only are chosen. The procedure is 
exactly the same as above, only a particular race 
is chosen, and all the runncrs in that race wired 
off. The crooks can then select the second horse 
or fourth horse as the tip, sclecting a winner at a 
short price occasionally in order to induce the mug 
to keep on betting—and losing ! . 

The cleverness of the swindle, of course, is that 
the mug never, not even afterwards, realises that 
he has been the victim of a crook. 


(Next week: Bogus Erewery Collecter’s Swindles.) 
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“MARRIAGE: 


Before—and Afier."” 


This Plain-spoken New Work Reveals 
Secrets that Every Adult Should Know. 


The event of the pullishing season, so far 
Purity books are concerned, is the publicagica of the 
standard work on Mariive, Ly Mr. A. niiron Legit. Its 
appearance at the prescut momeit is especiafiy timely, iu view 
of the startling evidence given before the Royal Coiuu.-s.0n 
on Divorce. 2 

M-. Light has aire.ly made his fame as a vigorous, oriyinal, 
and unfearing writer ou these sul-jcets, but in bis ** Marriage: 
Before—and After’ he has surp.ssed all his former ceiforts 
and achieved his master) eve. 

“Marriage: Before Aud Aft r,” is a spiendid piece of 
work, which every man or woman alveudy married or contem- 
plat pg marriage should rea‘t. 

Writing io the most dirt and plain-spoken mauner, and 
scorning all prudish not.cus of unbealthy mock-niod sty, tue 
author deals with the great subject of Marriage iu the mest 
comprehensive and fuscinating manner, giving te bis rende.s, 
whether male cr fema'c, inveluabie information, hints, und 
secret advice jinypossible to vitvin elsew!ere. 

The necessity of such a bco': as this has long been frit. 

The subject of Marriage les ut the very foundaticu of the 
national well-being, 

‘The union of ainan and a woman ‘for Letter or worse" is 
the most important event iu the life of any iudividual, the 
climax of human existence. : 

Upon its results depends the future of the race 
beppiness of the individuals concerned. 

Such an cvent de:mauds therefore the most careful prepara: 
tion on the part of those who contemplate euterin; tio Ue 
stute of matr:mony. 

Tt also demands that these men and women already iasricd 
shoul ! take steps to asce.t.in the verg be t course te pursue 
after marriage. They canict lind thee things ort fr them 
sclves, They must rely upou the experience of other, exye- 
rience always dif_cult to ger on so deheate a subject ast is. 

But ‘Marriage: Before And After’ tells you ali you want 
to know about these most iu; -rtunt matters. : 

It contains the accumulated secrets of the Lest bras in the 
world on this question, secrets hitherto unobtaimavie exce; tin 
very expensive medical works. 

It sows how in young men t!o-ghtlessness and wiut of 
knowledge is reponsib!e for unto a invtrimonia! nicer. 

Tt shows also how ignorance. the case of yours women, 
too, has led to uns)crkable sullering and home-wieching 
disusters, 

Au it helps you to avoid al! (hese troulles. 

Shilfully the author guides his readers past the treacherous 
ancres and pitfalls that lie about the pith of the uiwary 
wedded, and shows how they can be avoided, aud waned 
comfort and enjoyment greatly incr used. 


HOW TO INCREASE MARITAL 
HAPPINESS AND ENJOYMENT. 


He exp'ains also bow the result of following cert.ia rites 
is seen in better Lome life, Lealthier offspring, and euberced 
bay niness. 

Whilst in another part of this book yon are shown li w to 
guide ugainst those habits which destroy love, aud thos. Lb uty- 
blighting sins cf which married people know bo mish. 

For obvious reasons the couplete co itents of tis bo k 
cannot be summarised bere. tu the following short syn pets 
some of ihe most important and valuable paris of t work 
are necessarily left out, But cnoush remains to give you some 
idea of what this great book ix lke, and by sendins te the 
address below you can read the whole work from first tu lust 
in your own private time. : 

Here is just the bare outline of what this bol is--the 
skeleton stripped, as it were, of its flesh. 


CHAPTER 1.—Tke future of the chi.d,—Dreadiul ordea's.—Purj. se of 


s Health and 


aud the 


Author. 

CHAPTER Il.—Age at which te marry.—Resu't of earis and late sear: 
ringes.—Unripe parcnis.-What a phystcum seve. Pa jsnte ain 
ages. “Religion and marriage.— Law of cheice — Vbvcisl ort aluterin 

wrents — Love.—Furse Jove.— Hew not to be anicder.-- Wor en who 
break hearts.—Advice.—When net to marry. 


CHAPTER Iil.—Amativeness, its us 
co.lment.— After marriage.— Useful intormation for the ma 


CHAPTER 1V.—Impcrtant Physiological Pacts. Wints for thos 
wish to become parents. The father’s influence, - Rule. tos wesoer, 
et. (A most valuable chapter th.s, which all married people cs ptt 
to resd). 

CUANTER V.-Ma'nly about the Baby and nursing. 

CHAPTER VI.—The Jaw cf the Hnehaad.—The husband's dutyoets. 

CHAPTER VII.—The law of the Wite.—The wife's uuty Mei od 
Rixhts, etc. 

CHALTER VIII.—Subjects of which nore might be ssid. 

This wonderfully iuteresting and informative bool Curr 

be read and studied by every young man and you 

engazed to be married, as well og hy those wo wre 2 

married, Married men and wouwen must ret? this Loos, avd 

those contemplating marriage ought to read it, 
Write then for this book now, . 
Seldom have delicate subjects been dealt with in -o sen: itle, 
compromising @ wry. 

ethers ix no shui or beating about the bush here, luta 

straightforward explanation of matters usually kep 

explanation which evervone cia follow and underst 

which gives the wost valuable assistance to all marine! c+ 

avi to all who are hoping tu shortly merge their destin ie- into 
ot her's. 

enn anand for copies of this book is already enoryc: s aml 

the danger is that the whots edition will besokl ont te dss 

Make sure of geiiing your copy then by writen, for it now 
os ye 

baie up this coupon aod post it off. By return tins Lock 

will be sen! you in under plain cover, 


COUPON. 


To the Health and Vim Publishinz Co., 
109 Vim House, 73 Quecu Victoria St., Londo, £.c. 
Dear Sirs, 
lenclose 1s. 2d. Tlease seud me post free by :etmn ore 
copy of * Marriage ; Bcforc -and After." 
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“THERE'S men as 
would be much better 
off if they'd never 
learnt how to speak,” 
eaid Pincher, thought- 
fully sipping his 
' whisky. ‘*'The cove I 
once met in a pub was 
one of ’em.” 

“You mean _ he 
talked too much?” I 
said. _, 

“You've took my meanin’,” said Pincher grimly. 
“He talked a lot too much. He was one of those 
chaps wot ain't happy unloss they're tellin’ everybody 
their business an’ makin’ out wot fine fellers they are. 
This particular chap was one of them stoutish, flabby 
sorter coves with wot some people call a highly 
respectable manner. Jumper he was.” 

Jum per!” . 

“Yes, guv’nor, travellin’ ticket-collector. You 
know the sorter chap that comes in just as you re 
settled down comfortably with your gal in a first-class 
carriage with third-class tickets. Well, I was drinkin 
my bitter an’ thinkin’ how long I should be able to 
live on the shillin’ I'd got left, when all of a sudden 
he gave me an idea. 

‘It's nothin’ unusual for us chaps to take two or 
three quid in a day,’ he was sayin’. ‘I've taken as 
much as five pounds in a single ing when the ground’s 
been a bit neglected, an’ people beginnin’ to imagine 
they're safe.’ 

“Well, guv’nor, I looked at the 
jumper an’ I looked at my last shillin’. 
He'd had a few drinks, an’ it Perid 
havo becn them as had made him tal 
somuch, but he looked as though he 
could manage several more. It was 
a big gamble, for unless I coukl make 
him drunk on a shillin’ I should have 
chucked away my last coin for nothin’. 
Still, it was a desperate situation, 
an’ somethin’ had to be done, an’ 
it’s wrote in the proverbs, ‘Them as 
don’t venture nothin’ don’t wia 
nothin’, so I finished my bitter, an’ 
strollin’ up to the bar I got into con- 
versation with the cove. 

“T flattered him a bit, sayin’ wot 
a responsible job his must be, an’ so 
on, an’ I stood him a drink, per- 
suadin’ him to have whisky, as I knew 
the sort of stuff they sold at that 
pub. 
“**T suppose you’ro known all over 

the line ?’ [ says after a bit, bloomin’ 

well hopin’ that he wasn't. 

“*Oh, no,’ he says, ‘you see, wo 
don’t mix with the ordinary officials, 
an’ are always travellin’ about. ‘To- 
night I'm going to work the up an’ 
down trains between here and the 
terminus. To-morrow I shall probably 
be miles away.’ 

“Well, I got moro uscful infor- 
mation from him, but even on the 
stuff they call whisky he didn't seem 
to get no forrader, so to speak, an’ 
you can imagine my feelin’s, guv'nor, 
when I put down my last coppers, The jumper havin’ 
another whisky an’ me a bitter. 

““T reckoned I'd shecr wasted the money, an’ at the 
most I shouldn't be able to touch the cove for more than 
a tarmer, an’ I doubted if he'd even rise to the price 
of a bitter, for he didn't look the sort that gave 
anythin’ away. 

“Then, just as I was beginnin’ to kick myself for 
havin’ been a silly trustin’ f99!, my jumper pal, wot 
had been talkin’ quite sensible, Hopped Wines? across the 
bar an’ tried to kiss the potman who had come in to 
telieve the barmaid. 

“Take him away,’ says the potman, dodgin’ him. 
‘If I come round to him he'll be sorry.” 

““He was a hefty-lookin’ chap, an’ I reckoned a 
round with him would sober the jumper, so [ collared 
him bythearm. Would you believe it, guv'nor, though 
T was doin’ him a good turn, he let fly quite unexpected, 
an’ gave me such a crack on the head as nearly knocked 
me down, 

“Well, some chaps would have lost their presence 
of mind, an’ fair mangled him for doin’ it, but 1 kept 
a check on myself. ‘All right,’ I says under my 
Lreath, ‘if it wasn’t that you'd got to go through it | 
later on I'd pretty nigh kill you, but I know a trick 
worth two of that.’ 


Would you rather be clever or beautiful, and why? Tell me in twentu words 


@ | Pincher’s Progress 


‘THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. 
By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY: 


THE JUMPER. 


“The jumper cove was sorry about it, too; he wept 
over it like a kid, he did, sayin’ as how he'd hit a dear 
old pal an’ wantin’ to stand a round of drinks, an’ he 
wept again when the potman said he couldn't serve 
him. The potman put it in plainer language than 
that, an’ I could see he was sizin’ up the jumper, an’ 
selecting suitable places to seizo him, so as he could 
chuck him out neatly. 

“ Well, after a bit I got him into the street, an’ he 
was a rare handful, like most of the chaps who get 
took queer sudden. I got him out of the main road 
an’ into a quiet one as quick as I could ; it was gettin’ 


' dark, an’ no one seemed to take much notice of us. I 


stecred him along towards the emp ly house that I'd 
been thinkin’ of when I risked my fs 

“**Good night !’ says the fool suddenly, an’, before 
I could stop him, he’sank down on the pavement an’ 
started to try an’ take off his boots. 

“T got him to his feet after a lot of trouble an’ told 
him he'd better come home with me an’ rest for a bit, 
an’ at last I got him to the empty house in a quiet 
sorter road, the place I'd been reckonin’ to have to 
camp out in if things didn’t change for the better 
precious soon. 

‘“‘ As soon as I got him in—you see, the place was 
loft open for people to go in an’ look over it—he fell 
on the floor, said ‘Good night’ again, an’, without 
troubling about his boots, went fast to sleep. 

“Td got no time to waste, so I pulled off my own 
togs, an’ by rollin’ him about, got his off an’ chucked 
mine over him so as he shouldn't fecl cold. He was 


ae 


V 


“TI picked up the old fellow’s umbrella and gave him a sharp tap on the napper.’’ 


so done up that he scarcely murmured when I stripped 
him, an’ in about ten minutes I was walkin’ along in 
his highly respectable uniform, which didn’t fit me as 
it might have done, but was near enough to pass. 

“T made straight for the station, not the one near 
the pub where I'd met the jumper, but the one 
about a couple of miles further down the line. The 
ticket-collector gave a friendly nod, an’ the station- 
master, who I met on the platform, said it was a cold 
evenin’, just the sort of time to catch third-classers 
makin’ themselves comfortahgp in the firsts. 

“A train came in, an’ I hopped into a first-class 
carriage, where there was a young fellow an’ a gal. 

“* Tickets, please !’ I says, an’ I could tell by the 
look on his face I'd made acop. Second-class season 
he had, an’ the gal had a third-class return. Of course, 
I didn’t know the farcs, but first-class is pretty near 
double third, as a rule, an’ as the gal’s ticket was 
marked onc-and-sixpence, I asked him half-a-crown 
for the two, gave him a receipt from the book I'd 
found in the jumper’s coat, an’ got out. 

“Tbe guard was waitin’ to be off, so I ran my eyes 
along the carriages an’ spottin’ three shabby-lookin’ 
coves in a first smoker, I nodded to him to start the 
train, an’ jumped in. 

“But I was reminded as how appearances was 


EER | 


Wre® Exnrsg 
Noy. 


deceptive, for all three had first-class , 
At the next station I had ao bit of |: ., 
sleepy cove gave me half a quid to pay the {\., 

I asked for, an’ didn’t spot that I only gave | 
shillin’s change out of the nice little bit uf . 
found in the jumpers pocket. Then I stru.-, 
thom stand-on-thcir-rights sorter men, I, 
stationmaster had put him into the carria.«: 
train was full; the guard started the train 
could quite make up my mind whether || 
an’ go on arguin’ or give it up an’ try some 
Of course, as luck would have it, trvinz to 
whilo the train was moving, I came a frightful 

““My fall wag unfortunate in two senses 
word, so to speak. I was a bit shook up an’ |; 
an’ as railway chaps seem to be expected to | -: 
on & movin’ train just as though it was stan, . 
I'd aroused suspicion. 

“ «Funny thing how one glass of beer affei:,”{ 
said casual-like to a porter, who I could sce wi |. 
at me in a curious sorter way. 

“*Tt's a good job you hadn't two,’ he sa, Is 
grin, ‘ or there'd have been an inquest. \\'}; sue 
pal who was workin’ down here this afterno. », 

“He was lookin’ at my uniform in a qu 
way, but fortunately just then a train cam... 
Melbury !’ I ‘eard kim call « 


“* First ay J nat 
hopped into the nearest first-class carriage, 1) 1," 
much whether [ made a cop or not so lons 1 font 


away from the nasty suspicious crowd at that <) 1), 
But as soon as I got in an’ saw an old boy ini sin. 
dress wot had evidently been doin’ hisself \.'! 


- dinner, I saw it would only be waste of tin. : i 
fifteen miles down the line with him, so [vos jist 
goin’ to get out when the train started. [oniiet havo 


~~ to the platform pretty easy, but knowin’ [ shi! in't 
ave time to get into another carriage, I thoi 1d 
better stop where I was. 

“Well, there I was left with the old cave, sol 
thought if only to keep up appearances, so tis speak, 
I'd better ask for his ticket, so I prodded him, an Jor, 
guv’nor, it was just as though I'd woke up an an. tier, 

“© Ticket, please !’ I says cn he'd 
finished sayin’ wot I was. 

“™ Ticket !’ he saya, as thous I'd 
asked him for the moon. * 1 !.1s my 
ticket, you incompctent jaciuss. 

bi With which polite spe. he 
pointed to a little gold bad. on ius 
watch-chain. 

““* Drunk,’ says I to mys-!f though 
in other ways he scemed soli r,thioush 
he had been aslcep. 

“© You wiil have your littl: jo 'o.sin’ 
I says, anxious to humeur bios * bi 
I must trouble you for five ~ 

“Lor, Dve never heard an ontika 
onso. I thought he was int) hue 
a fit. He said as how bev 4 
director of the line, that . 
outrage, an’ that he'd pri iy huh, 
an’ then all of a sudden ie es) uly 
saw how things stood. 

“* You're an impostor 

*You're no railwayman, ©" soll 
would know your business } 0+". 1 
shall havo you detained at 4i |! -. 

“There was only one (i): 1 
guv’nor. I was sorry to has ty be 
hard on the old bloke, bur, hae tl 
jumper, he'd let his tons: ria iy 
with him, an’ had to take th: 6 ine 
quences. Just as he was su 
hisself about how clever he! af 


1 ' 


eo Ye aga 


picked up his umbrella from ' i 
anice one with an ebony har: 10 
gave him a sharp tap on the napret 
“Quick as lightning 12% 
handkerchief _ tied firm 
mouth, an’ taking off his mi ihr f 
trussed up his arms. Two quid an’ a few s!ibis 1 
silver he had on him, which, with hia gold wo)" 
chain, with the director's badge (whieh I rem 1h! | 
too late havin’ read about), a gold matei.hov. 3" 
cigarette-case, didn't make such a bad fe! I 
reckoned his light overcoat would be too con-|)«"~ 
so after takin’ the things from his pocket I tis: Ii") 
under the seat, puttin’ on the heavier ove ' + 
his silk hat. 
“*T looked at myself in the glass, an’ with ' 
collar turned up hidin’ the uniform I loohe! q 
swell. I chucked my cap in under the seit «1! 
the bloomin’ director, if t 


’ 
his 


' ‘ 
ty eats 


t one of his cian: 
waited quite patiently for the stop at Melbur. 5 

“It was a fair-sized place, half country t) " '| 
London suburb, an’, mixin’ with the crowd, ! | 
out of the station without anyone sayin av" 

“‘ What happened to the director?” I asket 

“Oh, they found him when the train step) | 
place forty miles down tho line, an’ a bloor : 
train took him home. He got off light, Ire» ' , 
poor jumper cove, when he was nearly suber, * 
out of the empty house, forgettin’ he'd on! 
shirt on. He had to spend a night in the 
daresay he don’t talk so much now.” hot , 
(Another of Pincher’s Amusing Yarns Next 
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WEEK ENDING ? D 
daca Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement: ADS 


JEWELLERY 5 INSTALMENTS ! 


A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 


3 a DEPOSIT SECURES THE GREATEST 
BARGAIN IN THE WORLD. 


The British Clothing Club, 
96 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER, 


Are desirous of introducing their New Jewcllery Department, and in order to show the extraordinary 
value are offering thcir Wonderful Sets of High-Class Jewellery, for Ladics and Gentlemen, consisting, 
of a Handsome (8-ct. Gold-plate Wa‘ch (Hunter or cpen-fece), with a signed warranty for ten years, usual rrica 
50s.; A Beautiful 18-ct. Rolled Cold Chain, also warranted for 10 years to wear cqual to real gold, vaiue 25s, ; 
and, in addition, a Genuine 9-ct. Real Gcid, Beautifully Designed Buckle, Signet, or Rubies and Pearls Ring, 
value 25s—-FOR £1 ONLY. 


The Regular Price of these Sets of Jewellery, as sold 
in Retail Shops, is £5 Sterling 


OUR SPECIAL PRICE FOR FOURTEEN DAYS ONLY IS £1 THE ENTIRE SET. 


As a huge advertisement, and in order to enable every man, woman, boy, or girl to avail themselves of this most astounding offer, we shall send 
this Beautiful Set of Jewellery, as above described, to any address, by registered post paid on receipt of 25, deposit and the balance 
at 2s. per month. Providing you fiil up the Coupon helow, and undertile to show the Sample Set to all your friends and relatives, 

We must impress upon you the fact that the Watches are perfect timekeepers, jewelled movements, with gold hands, and are warranted for 
10 years, ‘I'he Chains are Genuine Rolled Gold, guaranteed to wear the same throughout for 10 years. ‘The Rings are 9-ct. Real Gold, every 
Ring Government stamped, and are alone worth the sovereign. ‘This is the most sensational * Pound's Worth ” ever yet attempted. (A Wateh with 
a 10 years’ warranty c:xnnot be purchased anywhere under 5Js.) Fill up the Coupon below, and send at once with Posial 
Order for 2s. Do not delay or you muy be too late, and miss the greatest bargain of your lifetime. Make sure of a set NOW, This oJer stants 
good for Fourteen Days only from the time of your receiving this periodical. A certain number of parcels will be kept for Foroign and Colonial 
Readers, whose orders will be accepted, and proportionate time allowed in consideration of ihe distance. 

The Gent’s Watches havo magnificent Hunter Cases, but epen-faced Watches are sent if preferred. The Chains are double, graduated 
link, new design, and tho Rings have plain gold tops, suitable for engraving with Moncgrain or Initials. A Sigued Warranty for 19 years given with 
cach Watch. 

The Ladies’ Sets consist of a Handsome Crystal Face Watch, Fancy Dial, and Gold Wands, Splendid Timekeeper, Beautiful Long Relled 
Gold Guard, diamond cut desizn, and 9-ct. Real Gold Dress Ring, set with rubies and pearls, or diamonds. 


2 OTHER GIGANTIC BARGAINS (just to show you the value we offer): A GUINEA GOLD 10/- EACH. 
WEDDING RING, and an I8-carat GOLD ENGAGEMENT or DRESS RING (5 Diamonds), im otal 


Be 


2). MONTHLY. 


The most enthusiastic letters of satisfaction are sent us by delighted purchasers. 
DO NOT DELAY, BUT SEIZE THE OPPORTUNITY AND SEND FOR A SET NOW. 


Money returned in full if the Jewellerg is not as represented. A Handsome Present sent in 
addition for cash &ith order. 


saree gthadeayeaaes navies CUM MERE. scicsecesserscceracsrseeresersaee 


Fill wp this Coupon fully and plainly. 
Date COUPON. ee ol Poviat 


THE BRITISH CLOTHING CLUB 


(JEWELLERY DEPARTMENT), 


96 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 


PUTT NIG ssisvncosevessvnneeavess is edaasinan sinned TCT SLUTS ENT BARTEL bn Raden 


A Letter is unnecessary. 


A £5 SETo JEWELLERY 21 


2/- deposit and 6d. per week secures 
the Full Set. 


Every Set sent by registered post paid and insured for £5. 

If two or more Sets are required, additional deposits must 
be enclosed. 

Secure a Set now; the deposit is small and payments easy. 

Satisfaction is assured, as we undertake to return your 
money if the Jewellery is not as represenied. 

Additional Coupons sent on application if a stamped 
addressed envelope is enclosed. 

Address your letter fully and plainly. Always keep the 
counterfoil of postal order. 


A Handsome Present is sent in addition 
when full cash (20/-) is remitted. 


eee 


Fall ADALOSS 0.0... cece ceeeettee teenies 


I wish to avail mysclf of your marve'lous offer of a £5 set of Jeweliery, as 
advertised, for £t 1 require 


State here if Lady's or ia 


we CUT HERE 


1 also promaing to advertise the Jewellery amongst my friends and relhusives. 
The Jewevilery to be seut to the ubuve addre:s by registercd post paid. 


Peareen's Weekly, 
2,10,11 


SI GROD oii ccssesesececccxesexecavsacesenss ' 


Perc eeeeerereeesecoceces 
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TAKING PRECAUTIONS. | 
A MERCHANT. who has been several | 
times robbed by unfaithful cashiers, 
has invented an infallible test of competence. j 
The cashier presents himsclf, offets his services, | 
shows his references. Then the merchant says: 
“Show me how you would erase a mistake in j 
your figures.” ; | 
The aspiring cashier sets to work with scraper, | 
ink-eraser, and what not, and if he suceseds in| 
destroying all traces of the crasure he is invited | 
to take his hat and leave. 


eee Lee 


Sweet Serentcen (to her partner): “So sorry I 
trod on your toc. Mr. Browne.” , 

Browne (excessively polite): “‘ Not at all. Not | 
atall, Lassure you! Pardon me for having a too ! 


Cholly (handling his friend’s revolver gingerly): 
“T suppose now if this«should go off while I'm 
holding it like this it would blow my bwains out ? 
His Friend ; “‘ No, it wouldn't do that, but it 
would bore a hole clean through your head.” 


Cyclist (to native): ‘Can you tell me how far 
I am from Birmingham ? ” | 


(Qu 


Native: “Twenty-four thousand rine hundred 
miles.” 

Cyclist : “ Ridiculous!” 

Native: “I mean if you keep on the way you are 
going. If you turn round and go 
back it’s only about a mile.” 


SHE SCORED A POINT. 

A vivacious young girl had been 
in the habit of wer ing thin shoes, 
and caught a cold in consequence. 
Her mother told the doctor secretly, 
and asked him to advise her not to 
wear them. 

When the young lady was ushered 
into his presence he requested her 
to give her tongue th> usual outdoor 
exercise, and he examined it atten- 
tively. 

“ Yes, [thought so,” said he, with 
a shake of his head, “you have 
been wearing thin shoes, and have 
caught what we doctors call a 
‘thin-shoe’ cold. Now you must 
leave off wearing them at once, and 
take the medicine | am about to 
prescribe faithfully and according to 
direction.” 

He wrote an innocent prescription, 
and was about to leave the house, 
when his patient called him back 
and startled him by saying: 

“Since you were so clever 
discovering a thin-shoe cold by look- 
ing at my tongue, will you be kind 
enough to take off my shoes. look at 
my feet, and tell me if my hat’s on 
straight 2?” 


in 


“Tr I should die vou would never 
get another wife who would look 
after you as I have done.” 

“No; not if I could help it.” 


“IT wonper.” said the bald 4 
boarder, “why a fizlit is called a ball doi 
scrap?” 


“Because it is a broken peace,’ the cheerful 
idiot explained, with his usual promptitude. 

Jones : “ Buown is very careful about his children, 
isn’t he?” 

Jenkins: “Yes; he’s trying to bring them up 
in the way he should have gone.” 

WANTED A NICE ANSWER. 

A taxcrro swell was visiting a charming young 
Socicty lidy, and as they sat on either side of the 
fire his heart was full of a burning desire to say 
something not only complimentary, but brilliantly 
flattcring. So, after revolving the matter in his 
mind. he said: 

““Ah, Miss Lillie, why aro thuse fire-tongs so 
like me 2?” 

He meant her to guess, or him to tell her, “ be- 
crius> thoy glowed in her service,” or were “ prostrate 
at ber feet."’ or something of that kind. 

Miss Lillie, looking solemnly demure, said she 
didn't know, unless it was because they lad two 
thin legs and a brass head. 

He was groping blindly for the front door before 
re had recowcred from the shock of her own 
folly. ‘ 


The Music Seller (very gent! 
Lady of the House (indignantls 
The Music Seller: 


| the young man h 


. WAS SHE TO BLAME? e | 
“ How did you get the vase broken, Mary ? 
“ 1¢ fell off the pedeshtal, ma‘am.” 
“How did you upset the pedestal?” ; 
“ Qi niver touched it. The chair bunked into it, « 
ma’am.” — | 
“‘ And didn’t you push the chair ? H 
* Oi did not, ma'am. It was the ta 
All Oi did was to push the sofy up agin the table, | 
an’ goodness knows Qi can’t see phot's a-goin’ to | 
happen that far off!” 


‘©On, how do, Black? I'm almost ashamed of | 
myself for not calling before. But I've put it off, | 
and put it off, until it did seem I never should call.” 

Black: ‘Don’t mention it, my dear fellow ; | 
you are very kind, I'm sure.” | 


Tired Tim: “Of course ye wouldn't think it. | 
mum, but I rode in a carriage during my youthful | 
days.” \ 


DS ~nd tl Is 
Ip an 6s S WHEN THE INEVITABLE HAPS 
TuE following alvertisenct 


ble donc that. | when the door closes ?” 


WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1911. 


peared in adaily paper: 

“Wanted, a young man in drapery bow, . 
to be partly behind counter and partly out‘. 
Address, etc.” . , 

The next day the advertiser was startles w.! 
following reply : 

“Can furnish you with excellent refer 


but should like to know what will be the :: ‘ty 


“Go home with your wife and settle your trout! 
out of court.” 
“No, your honour, I refuse to strike a woman!” 


“Mr. Praes is altogether too literal.” 
“How so?” 
“The last time he was at my house T tuk! pi, 


| to make himself thoroughly at home, and in |; 


than five minutes he had quarrelled with my yi. 
licked the cat out of doors, discharged the ec 
spanked the baby, and told me I was a foul, 


“ Patner,” said a thoughtful little bov, © tux 
8 hing 


Old Lady: “Poor man! Here's something! many feet has a dog if we call his tail a foot ©” 


When was it your happy lot to ride in | 
e ? ” 
ago, mum. 


for you. 


a carriag 
Tired Tim: “’Bout forty years 
Me mother pushed it.” 


SO, NEIGHBOURLY. 
):* What book ? 


ly 1 dida’t order any book. 


Jiggs 1“ Weren't you surprised at the way things 
turned out ?”” 

Jaggs: ‘No. I expected that the unexpected 
would happen.” | 


Here is that hook, ma'am, ‘How to Play the Piano.’” 


“No, ma'am, but the neighbours did, and they tc!d me to bring it 


“Doctor, I believe thero is something the 


matter with my brain,” began the Society voung 
man. 

* Er—did you bring it with you?” asked the 
absent-minded physician, and ‘before he awoke 
fled. 


THE WAITER’S ARITHMETIC. 
naT have I to pay ?” 
yhat have you had, sir?” 
Chop.” 
“Yes. sir; fourteen 
one and four, sir. 
iT} Yes.”* 


ee 4 
17 


i 


. pence, sir—and fourteenpence 
is Any bread, sir ?” 

and seventeenpence is one-and-scven- 
pence. How many sorts of vegetables, sir 2” 

“ce Two.” 

One and one is two, four and seven is cloven— 
that’s two—and ono is three, and one is four 
shillings, sir. Thank you, sir!” 

Ever been there ? 


For the best reasows I will give five pairs of scissors. Merk postcards 


. 


_ sail a tramp to a lad who was hu) ts 


“ Wivich.” 


** Why, five feet, my son.” 

“No, father, that isn’t right.” 

“ How so, my son ?”’ 

“ Why, he would have only four fect. Yau seo, 
calling his tail a foot doesn't wits 
it a foot.” 


COULDN'T HEAR A WORD. 

JOHNSON missed his train tho 
other evering, and so he went oul 
had a hair-cut. When bh: ent: { 
the barber's shop he w.. a 
quarrelsone frame of mitd. 

“Cut it without!” he wots! ia 
he took his place in the sinele ci, 
“ Without conversation, you ia. 
Don’t want any whisker-cdve. fest 
want any hair-restorers. hie 
Vigorators, dandruff oradicators, (eo 
lotions, potions, or any otier su 
you barbers recommend. | ki» 
panel well that Loam uioni) 

ld, and I want to be; 1 was ten 
that way, and so was my fitho. 
All our family were; rons in th: 
blood. I have no views on tu 
Chinese question——" 

Here one of the lo:mvers in to 
shop nudged Johnson's 
“You'll have to write it 


' 
see 


V 
' 


(linus, 


down od 


his slate, mister.’ he sail. ur yet 
want to tell him anyihies. ts 
hain’t heerd a word ye sel. Hes 


deaf and dumb.” 


Maud: “ Miriam is trvesr ty hoon 
her engagement a secre. 

Martha: * How do veut. 

Blaud - Sic tol’ me <>. 


” 


rom 7 


Upquardson: © How are yoacetins 
along with the three botti. aces 


! 

| of stout your doctor pros 
| for you two or thee moths 
| ago?” 

' Barks: “How am ! nit 


along with if?) Bless vou. tui tvo 
years ahead of his prescription alrea:iy 


“YT omust have order in court’ sorte 
commanded a justice of the peace 3° Linust ens i 
have Icess noise and confusion here. Thay 
disposed of three important cases witht (on 
able to hear one word of the evidence.” 


rly 


SAVED DAD'S LIFE. 
“ Box, do you know what that pot cont: 


with a pewter full of beer. 

“ Beer!” responded the stripling. a 
“Exactly,” continued the tramp, “am! t. | 
beer contains glucose, cocculus indies ' 
starch, 1ice meal, and caramel, all deadly 
and enough to kill any man.” 

The lad sct the pot down and moval eo: : 
from it, whereupon the tramp picked it up. 
raising it to his lips, when the boy iricuayt - 
to say, “ Ain’t you afraid of it 7” _ 

“Yes, it’s dreadful to die like this, bit |: 
care to live,” and draining it empiy lv 
the pewter back. 

~ He's a goner,” muttered the lad a= he * 
off. “ What a narrow cseape dad had. 


(See prse £60.) 


eee Tale ___Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 


the Custard 
that never varies. 


The Best in 1837. 
The Best To-day. 


BIRD'S Custard 
has always the same 
delightful flavor and the 
same creamy richness. 
BIRD'S Custard is 
always a_ success; it is never 
thin and watery—never stiff and 
stodgy—never unpalatable. 


To avoid disappointing results, ask for and see 
that you obtain the genuine BIRD’S Custard. 


4 NO SUBSTITUTE CAN BE SO PURE, OR SO WHOLESOME. 


WELL TO THE FORE. 


MONKEY 
BRAND 


is well to the fore in bright and 
happy households—it gives a clean | 
shine. That is the secret of 

Monkey Brand’s popularity. — It is | 
a clean and wholesome preparation 
throughout, and one which may be 
employed for 1,000 household uses | 
with perfect safety and satisfaction. 


aa IS THE SETTEE THE HOUSEWIFE WANTS. 


“IIS supplies comfort and home beauty. There is nothing 
nicer for ease and nothing better for good wear. Never 
before has the same exceilert chance occurred to get a 

serviceable settee separate from a suite for £3 7s. 6d. Easy 
Terms. Try one instead of the ordinary inartistic couch if you 
hive already got a suite ; 6/- deposit will bring it to you at once. 
This settee is upholstered in richly patterned tapestry (say what 
colour you desire). It is 
aft. 6in. long and 3ft. high. 
We pack free and pay 
rae ie Cash discount 
/- inthe £ 


Write 
for 
pa te 
terns, 


MAKES COPPER LIKE GOLD—TIN LIKE 
SILVER—PAINT LIKE NEW. 


WON'T WASH CLOTHES | 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & CO. LTD, 


FURNITURE 
CA‘; LoGue. 
yon — wis a 


THIS 
FITZROY SEITEE 
for 6/- D-posit. 


CATESBYS Lid. tether cour, 


45 


S 
DAINT 


Lemon Cake. 
‘ake ten ounces of flour, eizht ounces of caster 
sugar, four ounces of butter, two tablespoonfuls of 
‘aking-powder, two egys. the grated rind of a 
‘mon, and a little milk. Beat the butter and sugar 
together, whisk the eggs, and add. then stir in the 
Nour and other ingredicnts. Bake for one hour and 
o half. 
Spanish Bread Soup. 

Save all crusts and pieces of bread. Bake 
them in the oven until they are quite crisp, then 
wrap them in a cloth and pound them into small 
picces. Store them ina jar until they are required. 
‘ake the liquor from any kind of boiled salt meat, 
add two large carrots, two large Spanish onions, 
six tomatoes, and a head of celery, all chopped 
very small. Boil until the vegetables are thor- 
oughly cooked, thicken the soup with as much of the 
bread as you require, and serve very hot. 

A Warmed-up Leg of Mutton. 

Try this plan: Place the remains of the 
lez in a baking pan with plenty of dripping and 
half a cupfal of cold water. Place in a nice hot 
oven. Make a batter of three eggs, well beaten, 
three tablespoonfuls of flour. and a cupful of milk. 
Add pepper and salt and a little dried thyme and 
chopped onion. Just before pouring the mixture 
into the pan add a small half teaspoonful of baking- 
powder to the batter. Pour the batter over the 
meat, and bake it until it is a nice crisp brown. 
Serve immediately.—(Prize won by Miss ANNIE 
Coreman, “ Whitcmey,” Alexandria, Cape Colony.) 


2 . 
Sine Bede: Cheap Soups 


_ Take one pound of onions and two sticks of 
celery, two ounces of butter, a quart of milk, half 
an ounce of flour and seasoning to taste. Melt the 
butter, slice the onions, and soak in the melted 
utter until absorbed, then add the milk and 
celery. TSoil till the onions are tender, then press 
through fine sieve with wooden spoon and thicken. 
Cabbage Soup. 

Put one hard white cabbage, cut up very fine. 
into a small quantity of boiling water (about enough 
to cover it), and boil until quite tendcr. Season with 
peneet and salt and stirin alittle thickening. When 
joiled rub the cabbage through a sicve and serve. 


PAPER BAG 
RECIPES. 


Hominy Pudding. 

Put two ounces of hominy into a basin, pour 
uver it three-quarters of a pint of boiling milk, 
and allow to soak for half an hour. Beat in one 
egg, add half an ounce of shredded beef suet, and 
one ounce of caster sugar with a few drops of 
flavouring essence. Place the mixture into a 
greased shallow tin, slip into a Papakuk bag, 
fasten the ends, and cook on a grid shelf for fiften 
niinutes. 


2 Cheese Dishes. 
Cheese Puffs. 

Grate two ounces of Gruyére cheese, place it 
into a basin with a teaspoonful! ofgrated horseradish, 
a pinch of cayenne, the white of an egg whisked 
stiffly, and stir in enough breadcrumbs to bind the 
mixture. Make this up into small balls and place 
them in a well-buttered Papakuk bag. Fasten the 
ends and bake on a grid in a fairly hot oven for 
fifteen minutes. Serve hot. 


Fillets of Bloater with Cheese. 

Skin two large-sizad bloaters, split them down 
the back. remove the bones, and brush over the 
fillets with ciled butter. Place them in a greased 
Papakuk bag. cover their surface with grated 
Parmesan cheese, fasten up the bag, and bake for 
ten minutes, Have ready some buttered tonst 
cut in pieces tle correct siz2 to hold a fillet, 
dish up the fish, place a fillet on cach slice of 
vuitered toast, and garnish the dish with 
parsley. 


GILDING. 


“Old Victure Frames, ete, em be regilt 
nee by using the “BRITENLETE 
Process, which retains its colour for yeurs. 
The Aikeny Manufacturing Conrp, Sussex Place, 
driswol, will seul materials and dire: to gild ten feet 
of moulding four fiuies wide Ga reevipt of ds, Sd. and 
4d. carriage (2s.). 


without 
Gilding 


ny reader who ¢ 7s wes aarp sey - : 
Any rewler who sends ws an acceptable paragrapie or hint for this page will receive a handsome pair 
° 


HOME NOTES PAGE. 


of small coals, one and a half of clay and 
Mix with cold water to the consistency of mortar. 
Form into small balls and pile in a dry place. 
Do not use the balls until they have hardened and 
all the moisture has evaporated, but once 
dry they will keep a fire 
after it has been lighted and allowed to burn up. 


back and sides of a. fire. 
coal, give a lovely heat, and save perhaps as much 
as a hundredweight of coal. 


KEEP DOWN YOUR COAL BILL. 
4 Ways of Saving the Coal. 

Tak a strong paper bag such as is sent round 
from the greengrocer's and fill it with slack, soak 
it in water, close the bag carefully and ngs it 
upon the fire, taking care not to burst the bag. 
In a few minutes it will have formed into a nice lump 
of coal which will keep the fire burning brightly 
for several hours. 

Dissolve a large 
soda in half a gallon 


handful of common washing 
of warm water, throw this 


over about one hundredweight of coal and allow 


it to get thoroughly dry before using. This will 


make the coal burn twice as loag. 


Coal balls can be made by taking one bushel 
two of sand. 


quite 
burning for a whole day 


chalk and lay them at the 


Get a few large knobs of 
They will burn as red as 


HINTS ON CARVING. 
Cut these Out and Keep Them Handy, 
No. 4.-A SHOULDER OF MUTTON. 


Start carving from 1 to 2 in nice, thin slices. 
After this cut from both sidea of the blade 
bone, 3 and 4, to 2 


} 


5 GOOD DONT'S. 


nt 

Forget to test the oven and make sure that it 
is of the correct heat before placing the loaded 
kag on the grid. 
Don't 
Fail to turn out the gas before opening the oven 
door should a smell of burning paper be noticed. 
Don't 

Forget to choose a bag sufficiently large 
to allow of its being folded over twice at the open 
end when the food has been placed in it. . 


Don’t 
_ Place the loaded bag on a hot grid. Place 
it on a cold grid in a hot oven. 


ntt 
Omit when cooking pastry, pies, etc., to make 
a few small holes in the upper portion of tae bag 
before placing it in the oven. 
SOSCOSSOSSSOSSSSSSOSHS SS SSSOSHSSSSOSOOS OOO OOS 


HOW TO GET THE BAGS. 


The Papakuk paper bags, which be ied 
the ae Mie mibearioa’s "Weekly Pec ~ 
Dep: en! rietta St fi Oe 

had at the following prices: iit mee 


Pye ae 
1. 7 by 5S ins.0s, 6d. 0s. 104. 18. 6d. 
2.9 The 7d. s. Id. 2s. Os. 
3.14: 310i 3, 0s. 10d. ts. 7d. 3s. Od. 
4.20) 7-11). 1s. 3d. 28. 4d. 48. 6d. 
5.20; .. 154. Is. 6d. 2s. 10d. Ss. 6d. 


And twenty-five of any four different si: 
plied at the hundred rate. “The most esefall ceili 


are Bo. 2 ane No. > — 
ll applications for 3 should be pani 
remittance and addressed envelona, “These ral 
exclusively made by Mesers. Lepard & Smiths after care- 
ful experiments. The paper has been analysed by Mosers. 
Clayton, Beadle, & Stevens, and pronounced to be perfectly 
pure and free from injurious chemicals, and only white of 
Ske cies for haueving tow tags © 
i 8 for fa: i 
boxes at 6d. per hundred cigs, nines 
. A useful little cookery book, written by Countess Serkoff, 
is now ready. It contains nearly two hundred excellent 
tested recipes for dishes cooked in paper bazs, besides a 
mane of weefal, informatics. The price is sixpence, or 
evenpence ha ii 
Henrietta Strest (once W. cc” ieee Ths: Febiiencd? 
SOSCCCCOS OOS SCOESOSO SOO OOEEOOSOS SOOO SOOOOOOS 


Conducted by 
“ ISOBEL.” 


PAPER BAG COOKERY. 


WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2. 1it. 


HOME HINTS, 

When the Kitchen Chimney 

Catches fire, throw salt on the fire ani ty 
flames will be quickly extinguished. 
lodine Stains 

Will vanish if rubbed with liquid cme 
and then well rinsed. This should be dune) 5 
washing. 
To Keep Milk. 

Put a tiny pinch of carbonate of sola i) 
soon as it arrives. ‘his will do much to po. ot 
its turning sour. | | 
To Colour Your Lace Curtains 

A “Paris” shade, make some stron: | 
and strain it through a cloth into thet 
water.—( Reply to Many.) 


6 Furniture Cleaning Hints. 
Rosewood Furniture 

A thorough rubbing with a soft chit cer 
day is all that is required to keep roses ood ise i 
condition. 

Heat Marks on Mahogany Furniture 

Can be removed by allowing a few ys of 
camphorated oil to soak into the ple Tea 
polish with a soft cloth. 
Scratched Furniture. 

Mix together equal parts of linseed et nd 
turpentine. Paint over the seratehes, anda oa 
as they disappear rub briskly with a soft cits. 
Cracks in Furniture 

Can be removed by meliing a little bers 
and colouring it with aniline dye to mt “th 
wood. Then press it carefully into tie crack. 
To Clean White Enamel Furniture. 

Wash the furniture with wari soapy vite: 
wipe as dry as possible, then polish with vty 
cloth upon which a little whiting Le- toa 
sprinkled. 

To Remove inkstains from Purniture. 

Touch the stains lightly with a feather dij 
in spirits of nitre. Hold a wet mag in ie 
hand, and as soon as the inkstains dicappout s 
over the spot or the spirits will injure tie pole. 
Iemon-juice can be substituted tor thie sri 
nitre, but must be well rubbed in if the stuni ot 
long standing. 


PAPER BAG 
HINTS. 


Pork 
Cooked in Papakuk bags is as Citi! 
lamb and can be eaten by the most deli» 
When Greasing the Bags 

Use oiled butter or diipping and ay 's 6 
a pastry brush. 

When Baking Cakes 

Flour the inside of the La 
oughly greased it. 
To Brown Pastry, 

Make a few vents in the uppor 3" 
bag so that the pastry may become +! 
Tinned Food 

Can be heated in Papakuk ’ 
taste equal to fresh, while if proper. | reo 
will look most dainty and appetising. 
When Cooking Puddings 

It is not necessary to place the pit! 
dish or tin. Form it into a square or in 
and slip into the buttered bag. 
whiting 

Can be cooked in ten minutes in oF 
bag. Skin the fish, fasten the tail in 
and place in the bag with a table-po™ 


g after Lavian t 


ee ee 


SHAVING POWDER FRE:. 


Shaving is to some men one of the jey 
others it isa Lane. ‘This, however, should | 
the past. © A really comfortable shave” t* 
all te using OATINE SHAVING POW. 
possesses special properties whereby it 1: 
giving a free, smooth, and agreeable bike: 
not dry on the face. OATINE SHUAVIN! ' 
is sold by all Chemists and Stores, price |. 
bottle. ; 

To introduce this Toilet necessity, we Tis 
send, ABSOLUTELY FEE, to all semeti 
address on postcard, a_packet of Shaving Pow 
3d. in jd. stamps, a dainty Toilet Outtit oon 
packet of Shaving Powder, a Qd. Shampoo Veo 
of Oatine Cream, which is invaluaic for use 
ing, together with samples of tive other prey 

‘Addiess, The Qatine Co. 1svra Outi’ 
Boro’, London, 8.E. 
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WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1911. 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 


ADCOLD Seaso 


‘ : THE ONLY WAY TO WARD OFF CHEST TROUBLE 
IS TO STOP A COUGH WITH PEPS. 


N November, with its changeable | circulate through the breathing pas- 
weather, and damp, chilly even- | 84ge8, welcome soothing effect is 


: : felt on the delicate and inflamed 
ings, following suddenly on lining membrane, and any stufliness 


comparatively mild days, nearly | in the nose or irritation in the throat 
everytody catches cold unless they keep a supply | and bronchial tubes quickly disappear. 
of breatheable Peps tablets handy. It is this Peps have a powerful, softening influ- 


“bad cold” season which claims thousands of igs el ey ee ce 


: lives every years . : up the cough, and the consequence is 
| pd ell rf “ft Ruan Everything depends upon the promptitude with | the phlegm is soon got rid of and the 
Dagny tit yy ! MUO) which we grapple with the first symptoms of a bad | breathing becomes easy. 
Mi) ay ‘\ ry ‘ grap] ymp ning ? 
SURRY HHO rele ¥- cold, There is only one thing todo. Get a supply This is all brought about by the 


of breatheable Peps, and after removing one or two natural way in which the Peps 
from their preserving silver wrappers, let them er ape a breeih ed ¢ arect, to a 
slowly dissolve on the tongue, when the rare medi- mabod eh i “i ape ne) eo 
cines locked up in each Peps tablet will escape in the ae ii gird raat J nia principe ‘i 
form of fumes which purify and penetrate with the mee ears h = ee md ae cen 
PEPS “Nip in the breath through the mouth, nasal passages, throat, ae the 8 est = 1 y 1 ee agai 
Bud” the Worst and bronchial tubes, down into the lungs themselves. erastal’ aod NRO TZ TaGe! Ae 

Co.gh or Cold. Directly these medicinal Peps fumes begin to With chor ubihess breatheable Peps 
retrn posts 5 to handy now yon can face the 
eps Co., Carlton cold and fog without fear. 


Hill, Leeds, for & 

dainty free sample me 

of this unequal led Peps will cure the worst cold ov slop the 

throat and chest most chronic cough or broechitia, and, 

renedy being germicidal, will ward of sove throat, 
. injlugnza, diphtherie coids, and sehooping 

TW., Nov. 2, 1911. cough. Peps eve sold by Chemiste and 


Before You Buy 
TRY 


PEPS FREE. 


Send this Coupon 
and ld. stamp (for 


Stores, or from The Pepa Co., Carlton Hil, 


New Infection Ailing Tablets. Leeds, at 1/1) o 29 @ bor, 


‘VASELINE’ HAIR TO#IC 


The World's Best Preparation for the Hair. 


Ordinary washing avd Trashing are not effective for preventing germs attacking the 
| ‘ bair—those germs which destroy the reots and yrevent gre wih. The hair cau be 
yt | kept yerfectly clan and the roots heaithy, by using every cuy a little * Va chine” 
\ Mair Tonic. No necd for vigerous rutLing or to ue lure quantities, At williestore 
and preserve the strength ot the Lair. 


Price 1s., 2s., and 3s. per bottle. 


orms FULL BILITARY BAND SzLections \Wi@@is 

With tr cant and sealisti i i | i call " 

een trea to reprodece with eaasieg nateralncee VW — , = If not cbtainabie aaa Pig 9 sent post free on receipt of 
y .O. or stamps. 


Ge mst delicate inflections of the solo artiste’s voice, 
FREE.—A descriptive pamphlet, explaining the ures of all the invaluable 


“ 


The Daily Chromicte says (Dec. 10, 1910) “To bi 
aa ramophose isto realise the best and latest word 
chone perfection; it reproduces the human voice “Vaceline” Home remedies. will be cent post frce on applica'ion. 
THIS IS A STRAIGHTFORWARD HONEST : Ne = 5 
Theeare no trcks or complications. Gi G i : Ses s ” i 
messin te ov Table MERI an enees fare armed The Word “* VASELINE” is the Registered Trade Mark of the 
Besta ler ne bret pire heard ee machine and records, you 
* i ’. " . 
ea CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.., 
boar |, autrated Guide tothe latest and best models in both needle : 
ai Graco toemmmomne Book fives you more interesting J Yi 
earn i jophone information in half an hour than you would @ re : “q 
Kara im rear, Every style illustrated snd all these high~ 
mM RTANT on Easy Monthly Terms or Cash Discount. «-? ae 
i Fe AN Gramophone Owners should write for our ot | 
See iS red complete on approval for 9/6 with order and easy mon= . ; 
bite We are headquarters for Records and give you a 
7 choice of the cream ofthe world’s talent in every department { L . ¥ 
+ G. GRAVES Ltd. SHEFFIELD. Remy HM to Advertise the FAMOUS Se [ARE - 
’ if | Z ’ Wo Poel ! 
‘King Luxe’ R Be areca 
ing Luxe azors. oe KINGLUX Een 
WITH SIX BLADES 


actitude quite startling, its value is marvellous.” 
ZS 
W2iTE FOR OUR NEW GRAMOPHONE CATALOGUE which isa , j i 
eae ——P 42 Holborn Viaduct, LONDON, E.C. 
& ‘aary offer of Needle Disc Records. 20 magnificent selece 
ica ome. 


Send I/- Only sce: 


Only send 1/- depesit ard 6d. fcr postage, ke., Colo: irs 
¢d. extra, nnd we w Il post the Hand-eme Razor Set, o8 
illustrated. [In a corsance with our te.ms, pron se to 
vay balance 1 - weekly fo: 4 weeks, waking 5 - iu al 
bu rcecipt of iast payment we wil sen'l you.s au 


EXTRA FREE GIFT— 


one Excelsior Luthering Set. The whole set complete comprises our “ Kiug Luse’’ Sifet 
Razor ia case (Gext’a blides), Handsome Pedestal Nickel ond Porcelain Lather Oritt, nit 
adjustable Mirror, 1 Patent Strop, 1 Niekel-mountet All ifaie Lather Brosh, od 1). Al 
Shavins Siiek (Beit sh Manufacture), ef the total value of ONE GUINEA. 

Money returned in full if not satisfied oa reccint of socds. 


Shave Yourseif. Don't Miss Contagious Barber's Rash. 


Write today to THE EXCELSIOR TRADING Cod. (Estab, 10 years) 
(No conne:tioa with any jirta of sin dar in ). 


DEPT. P.W., 103 HATTON GARD: /, LONDON, £.C, 


STUDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS 
and when wriling to Advertisers 
mention “Pearson's Weekly.” 


A fow wineg’assfuls f 
of * Wincarnis’ will B= 


Sufferers. 


+ Tisinnt relief in Asthm, 
Hrouchitis, Croup, and 
B Whoo: ivg Covgh ty the 1 se 
Bei of vOTLER'S ASTHMA 
A CURE, in I/-_tins Fold 
= everswhere, Tor FREE 
SAMPLE send post card to POVTER SE 
CLARKE, Art Hory Taine, Launion, b. 
Mention this Faper. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


Cee ee ees 


460 
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TO STOP FINING. ‘ 

Havixe taken up the cause of the workers of the 
country whose scanty earnings are nibbled at by 4 
scandalous system of fines, we do not intend to 
allow the matter to rest simply with the publication 
of a number of articles exposing the evils of the 
system. On page 440 you will see a statement 
regarding the steps we propose to take with a view 
to getting the system abolished, also an apprecia- 
tion from Mr. C. W. Bowerman, M.P., of the work 
we are doing, and some letters from readers who are 
suflering acutely from the curse of fining. 

I shall be glad to have other opinionsand comments 
from my readers. 


“1 AM MONARCH OF ALL ! SURVEY!" 


Wuey the Italians have finally turned Tripoli 
into a peaceful and law-abiding colony, the Duke 
of the Abruzzi intends exploring Central Africa, 
through places where no white man_has been. 
Exrroren writes, and asks : “ Could the Duke place 
his feet upon any spot in the world that has never 
heen trodden by man, that is to say, black, white, 
brown, or yellow man ? °—— 

He can, Exrrorer. With the conquest of the 
North Pole, and the possible coming conquest of 
the South Pole, these spots are getting rarer. But 
it is pretty certain that no man has ever stood on 
the summit of Mount Everest, in India. A Mr. 
Graham climbed up it to the height of 23,000 fect, 
but even then he was over 5,000 feet“from the 
top! In fact, ExpLorer, if you are pining for 
solitude you couldn't chcose a more solitary spot 
than thot! 


“A STRANGE SIN’? CRITIC. 


I am always glad to hear from readers critic'sing 
the weekly fare I give them. A letter I have 
just received from a Lincoln reader, S. C., gives me 
great pleasure: “I have been a reader of Pearson’s 
Weekly for a number of years, now, but I have never 
read one of your serial stories. I can see now that 
I have been missing one of the finest features of the 
paper. I have found this out after reading the 
oper.ing chapters of your new serial. ‘ A Strange 
Sin.’ I need hardly say I shall follow it greedily to 
the end. I noticed a sentence in it: ‘ Yet his sin 
was destined to procuce dead-sea fruit.’ Could 
a tell me the meaning of the words ‘dead-sea 

ruit ’ ?”’—— 

Thank you, S. C. Your letter is only one of 
many that I have received since the new story 
began. Nothing delights me more than to find 
letters on my desk approving of the fare I have 
placed before my readers. As regards your 
question, S. C., dead-sea fruit means fruit which is 
very beautiful to look at, but which is bitter to the 
taste, or that which is full of promise. but nothing 
more. Mary Ryder’s relations with George 
Marchant were full of promise in the beginning, 
but her hopes failed to materialise. 


WHO TAKES COMMAND ? 


YEs, QUESTIONER, it is a fact that in the event 
of trouble in foreign countries when the Powers 
decide to take joint action, it is the senior officer 
on the spot, whether he be in the service of the 
British, German, or any other nation, who takes 
mee command of the combined forces. 

n the event of there being two officers of equal 
and highest rank, then the senior officer in that 
rank, or, in other words, the man who hue held 
that rank the longest time, will take precedence. 
SUN YAT SEN. 


Ix reply to Cutno QuEro the Sun Yat Sen who is 
at the back of tie present revolution in China, is the 
same moan the story of whose strange disappearance 
was told in P.W. a week or so back. 


SHOULD LADIES .§MOKE? 

A sort time ago I answered the question on this 
page: “Should boys smoke?’ Now a reader, 
H. FE., asks: ‘‘ Should ladies smoke, Mr. Editor ? 

. Ihave a good reason for asking, Lecause I have 
just become engaged to the nicest girl in the whole 
world. The only objection I have, however, is 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY, __ 


that she is fond of cigarettes, and I don't like to see 
a cigarette between lady's lips.”’ ; 

To be perfectly candid with you, H. E., I can't 
say I really like it cither. That doesn’t say that 
it is wrong, however. It is purely a matter of 
taste. Some people like to see their lady friends 
have a cigarette after dinner, others think it 
highly improper. It is, I think, purely a matter 
of custom, after all. In Turkey, and other places 
in the Near and Far East, where almost every lady 
pufis away at a dainty cigarette, it is thought 
nothing of. But if you object to your young lady 
smoking, then talk it over with her, and point out 
your reasons for it. Though many people don’t 
think so, I firmly believe that the ladies are quite 
willing to be talked to reasonably ! 


WHAT IS AN BARTHQUAKE? 

In a recent Footlines Gontest I invited readers 
to send me short bright definitions of an earthquake. 

Here are some which I received, all of them 
sparkling with wit. 

What is an Earthquake ? 

“A wholesale ‘up’ country business.’ 

“A ‘motion’ followed by a ‘division.’ 

“* Early door’ to the ‘ pit.’” 

“That which makes a mountain out of a 
molehill.” : 


WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE? 

Ir is a common failing with most of us that, so 
far from being contented with what we are, we 
would like to be something else; and so in another 
Footlines Contest, I asked my readers to tell me 
what they would like to be and why. 

One smart competitor wrote in reply that he 
“would like to be Madame Melba, because she 
has ‘notes’ worth much gold stored in her 
‘ chest.’ ” 

“A Brussels carpet manufacturer” was what 
another reader wished he could be, adding the 
ingenious reason ‘for then I should always be 
making my ‘ pile.’” 

Quite a number of poets also wrote me in more or 
less halting metre on this great subject, and one 
of the best of these was as follows: 

“A Bootblack, sir, my choice would be 
Could I begin again, 
Because I’d be always ‘ shining’ 
Before my fellow mea.” 

Awards in the Footlines Contests will be found 

on page 466. 


POCKET MONEY FOR BOYS. 

A. W. complains that, owing to other domestic 
calls, he cannot afford to give his boy any pocket 
money. He wants to know if I can suggest a way 
in which the lad can carn a few pence for himself. —— 

Funnily enough, A.*W., just after I'd read your 
letter, my friend the Editor of Tuz Scour came 
along and told me about a competition which he 
has just started for his young readers. The 
competition is simplicity itself, and twenty half- 
crowns are given away every weck. Why shouldn't 
your son win one of them ? ' 

POR REMEMBRANCE. 

Everyone has a photograph which they wish to 
preserve of somcone who is dear to them or who 
has passed away, and I have, therefore, pleasure in 
drawing your attention to the gencrous offer which 
is being made from this office to supply you with 
enlargements of photographs, for the small sum of 
2s. 11d. each. . 
; The enlargements, which are 20 inches by 16 
inches in size, are of the finest artistic merit, and 
what is equally as important is that they are quite 
permanent. 

To obtain one of these beautiful enlargements 
you have only to send the photograph you wish 
copied with a postal order for 2s. 11d. plus 4d., for 
postage, to “ Enlarge,” P.W. Dept., 17 Henrietta 
itpeots London, W.C. 

‘our original photograph, it is scarcely necessar 
to add, will be returned to you stuls ured. af 
IN AID OF THE P.A.P. : 

I SHOULD like to call the attention of my readers 
to a dramatic and musical matinée which will be 
given on Tuesday, November 14th, at the Theatre 
Royal, Haymarket. ‘The theatre has teen 
generously lent for the occasion by Mr. Frederick 
Harrison, and the whole of the proceeds will be 
devoted to the Fresh Air Fund. A varied and 
interesting programme has _ been arranged by 
Miss Floyd Ariston, and not only will those who 
attend spend an enjoyable afternoon, but they will 
have the satisfaction of having helped someone 


else—a little kiddic—to spend j 
in the future. eee eee Sey 
. x 


’ 


” 


cards, addressed to the Editor, 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. ty 


competitions, but your reply to oach must be wrists. 4, 
separate ! 


for which it is iutended in the top left-hand con. | 
will find this name in the announcement ot the ei. 
in the footline. 
all the postcards may be sent in one envelope 
*6 Postcard’? “in the top left-hand corner, but eel: . 
must bear the full name and address of tho sun 


Nosemibse 2nd. 

6. Each competition will be judged separately a ° 
prizes, as announced in the footlines, wii! be ss 
the efforts considered the best. 


be divided, and, where tho awards are gifts, the 1°) 
be awarded at the discretion of the Fititor. . 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY Al) 


of each acvidcnt—not the first claim only, 


£1 

£100 RAILWAY 
£100  cYcLinc 
£100 AEROPLANE 


£1, . 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANILG ¢ 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 


£1,000 


WEES ENDING 
Nov. 2. 1911. 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS 
1. All an3awers or attempts must be written on ;,.. 
Pearsou's  \y, . 


2, You may take part in any number of those ¢. 
stcard. 
3. Mark each postcard with tho name of tlio euiy 


Provided these conditions are | 


4, All attempts must arrive not later than ‘th 


G6. In the event of tics for a money prize, the jr! 


immer i se, 


This Insurance Scheme covers any ners 
travelling as a passenger in 2:5 part 
of Great Britain or Ireland. 


We pay any number of claims in respect 


000 RAILWAY 


| INSURABEE, 


(For terms sco 
below.) 


‘504 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 
including three of £2,000 and one of £!,00% 


t 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims! 


000 each—nM for one only, £1,00O0special'y » 


» 44 Moorgate Str ot 
E.C., to whom not.ces of claint, under the following 
must be seut within seven days to the above address. 
will be paid by the above Corporti si 
legal representative of any perso” 
an accident in Great Britein or 
passenger train in which the |. 
travell asa passenger (including post oti es 
railway sorting vana), and who, at the time o. si! 
had in his, or her, possession, the Insurance ('.; 
page, or the paper in which it is, with lis, or her, 
are, Written in ink or pencil, on the space provided a f 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of aboue, sv |. 


the coupon is signed. 
PRO ED ALSO, that the said sum shall be pa: ‘ 
legal representative of such person injured, should death rest 


from such accident within three calendar wonths theres! +, 
and that notice of the accident be given within three daa 
of its occurrence. 
In the event of a person, not being a ralwoy 
servant on duty, nora suicide, nor euyarel iu au 
g I 00 illegal act, having thocurrent nusnver of Ion’ 8 
Weekly on him, or her, at the time of be: : + lel 
by a railway accident in the United Kingdom, althongh uot ty 
an accident to any train in which he, or she, may be tru a 
@ passenger, the egal representative of the decease: : 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether ‘i: 
be signed or not, provided notice in every case be Ki. 
Ocwam ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEEB CORPORATION, 
36 to 44 Moorgate Streot, London, E.C., within sev.i: i. 
the occurrence of the accident. 
One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the les" 
tative of ony cyclist who meets his death by a 


actually ridirga cycle, pevient that deceased at 
such accident had in hit, or her, possessor, the | ote 


Coupon on this page, or the yaper in which it is, weal 
her, usual signature, writton in ink or pene! 
providedat the foot,and that deathoccurred witli © 
hours thereafter, and that notice was given Of swt we 
the said Corporation at aLove address within thre fa 
occurrence. This paper may Lo leit at his, or let, i °° a 
abode, so long as the coupon ia signed. “ 
ndred Pounds will be paid to the !ecal seo Us 
tive of anyoue dying as the direct and sole result ot viens 
inflicted upon him (or her) within the United & aA 
falling aeroplane, PROVIDED that death occurs ws! 
four hours from the receipt of the injuries, ti.’ | . 
shall prior to the accideut have signed this Coupon fs" 0 : 
‘Ticket in the space provided at the foot, thath« (°° 
notat the t:m3 be on theacroplane norenseged tie 
and that notice of the accident be given tu the Uv! co) 
within three days of its occurrence. 4 
The above conditions are cf the essence of the qn". 
This insurance holds good for the current week @! os" 
and entitles the holder to the benctit of, an tis suf? ne 
conditions of, the ‘‘Qcean Accident and vais 
Company, Limited, Act,’’ 1890. isha Now.” 
The Purchase of this Publication is sdimitie!' ‘ 
ment ofa Premium under Sect. 33 of the Act. vi a 
Act can be seen at the office of this Journs!. « pea 
corporation. No person on recover on more tha alte 
Insurauce-Ticket of this paper in respect of the su 
Subscribers who have dul7 paid a twolver’’’ a ar Ne 
soabaeeatoeder tego ienor uend salt 
0 ni 
their sabsoripti 


nae ae RF 


she tepate 
5 will be 


Signature....... essapecises sane 
Available from 9 a.m. Wedaesdav, Ocioder 29”. vit 

until midaight, Thursday, Nevember Dad. ball 

Printes by Honace Cox, Bream's Buiidizs:. |: cand 


Petliched by C. AntauR Pranson, Lip, at 08? 
Weekly Buildings, Henrietta Street, Lous. © 


Note.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose sussestion for a@ litle is 
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Patronised by H.M. the QUEEN of SWEDEN 


GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. 


THIS PHENOMENAL OFFER is nae tothe Readers 
of Pearson’: Weekli, JTL UL. On receipt of PLO. for 

we willforward direct from cur Looms to your 5 
address ove of our REVERSIBLE ‘ PRUDENTIAL ” 
REAL SEAMLESS WOVEN HALF-GUINEA 


a ‘ rE eo 


REPEAT 
ORDERS RECEIVED 
FROM THE 
ROYAT. PALACE 
STOCKHOLM. 


RUGS 
GIVEN 
AWAY. 


39eshine 


4 away the cheapest, 
est, the most lasting and 

of all toot - polishes. 
vy onz tin of it—and see! 
snderfully, preserves the 


1 » Dising- 
eudscinei bere 
dered, in Phirty Turkey youn 
faastireniatole 
Grevus, I 
suit all rey 
to Coverity or 
A Carpets, with 


FREE RUG, 


will be sent out as Sample Carpets 
thus showin the imdentical quality we 
supply mm all sizes. They are inade 
OF muterulequal to wool, and bef 
a speciality of our own, can culy le 
Soullitited dhrect trou 
Our loots, thus savas g¢ 
S the y 

wr ttle ps 


seitslides af ¢ 5 
umd Are Coon te 
ments. cai Lore ane rary 
dbiway-siz drovm, ‘These 


NEW 
CLSICNS. 


hasee all 
otits, 
ow OVER 400,000 
wz SOLD DURING 
gtnk PAST 
TWELVE MONTHS, 
Money willtngty re 
ZA Wirneditnot approved 
2 OP ewsands of Re 
G- weus  Ovders ariel 
g Unsolicted Testi- 
Moves received, 
With every Carpet 
we shail ABRSO. 
DPUTELY GIve 
AWAY a very bund. 
seme Ruy te match, 


. tins of other 
ies should have t’e 
1 -spendidly eco- 
i there are atso 

s-d1d tins, Ask at 
‘9 to-day for a tin 
cle. . and brown —and 
sore Wood-Milne” ate 


ILLUSTRATED BAR- 
, GAIN CATALOGUES of 
zoe, Carpets, Hearthrags, 
Overmsatels, Kedsteads 
Reddinz, Table Linecs, Curtains, ctc., POST FREE if ment onicg ' Pesrson’s Weekly’ 2:11 1) 
wheo writing. N.B.— Foreign orders executed, packed free, ond stipped at lowest tates, 
YeLreraruic Appurss: “ECLIPSE, LEEDS," Cheques and P.O.'s payable to 


F. HODGSON & SONS ‘aut Me reiinte, WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


' SRE_THR NAM@ 
\ EACH TIN YOU BU 


‘““The Most Perfect Form of Cocoa.’? 


— Guy’s Hespital Gazette. 


re UES — 
= Gocoa. 


ot . . 1 9 » We 
mneuorous hours, when fresh strength is sought, is “just the thing. The tired 


“OR THE BXMAVSTED 
THERE IS NOTHING SO. 
“STORING ASA CUPOF 


can then assimilate it readily, the nervous system responds quickly to its tonic 
serties, and a real fecling of zest for work or play, as the case may be, replaces 
i 9 ro 
“ssness and tiredness. Fry's stimulates. but not for the moment merely, it is a 


nanent strengthener. Begin taking it to-day 


Manufacturers by Special Sealed Warrants of Appointment to 


, THE KING, HM. THE QUEEN, AND H.M. QUEEN ALEXANDRA. 


Bargain No. 
strong erignkin PURSE, 


WP77. — Gent.'s 
has six 


Bargain No. 
Colour 
CAR and driver. 


in circles. Extra large. 


safety kets and three patent . i 
fasteners. Size, din. by 2gin. Will Bergain No, NP52.—Novolty 
wear for years! Only 3 3, post free. POCEET GAM Hoalette Gr 


Nes 


Bargain No. N 
in youn Pooks! 9 


Hainmer, Pincers, Pliers, Wire-Cutters, 


Chopper, Screw Driver, Box 
Tack Lifter, and Nut Crackers. 
plated steel. 
Length, 
4sin. 


Bargain No. NP 


= Sp endidly - finished 
PRONOGRAPH. Wil! 
aing, talk, or play to you. 
Full sise, with repro- 
ducer, large enamelled 
Flower-shaped = Trumpet 
and one Record. All 
latest improvements, 116 
= post free. 


Bargain No. NP8S.— 
Fited WRITING 
CASE. covered in 
tiou green crocodile le 
with imitation wa 
stk panel und sitves 
ine. Sirs 
when 


Bargain No. NP6.-T.:: 
“Mammoth Metal Box of 
Paints. 12 pans of paints, 
Btubes, m iste ichioa 
pans, good brush, 12 sunk 
wells for mixing ‘x is Bize 
3iin. by Gin. when closed, 
1:3. post free. 


ed with Tube, als > Ball te 
koin pocket, Ask yourfriends 
to smell the rose, then spray 


them with scent by pressing 
the batl, Price, with Bottle uf 
Scent, 13, post frec. 
Address all Letters and 
Postcards for Orders 
or Catalogues :— 


le 


59 — AC 
TOOLS 


Length, 2$in. Useful companion. 1 


sHoOoTSs 


; Bargain No. NP78.—Nickol- 
ver 

, Shoots water by simply squeezing 
22. rubber bulb or utr : 


Gipsy Fortune Tcller or Race Game. 
Miekel Silver and shape and size 
of a gent.’s watch. Race game 
has a compartment for matches, 
Either one, 7d., post free. 


ONE 


‘arpenter 
IN 


Opener, 
Nickel- 


Bargain No. NP15.—Nickel-silver MATCH 
B , Sovereign Purse and Stamp Cuse all in one. 
- post free. 


WATER! 


WATER PISTOL. 


Length 4jin. 
post free. 


free. Torvoiseshel? pat- 
tern, 
Usual 
Bargain No.NP65. size. 
The “Pas. . D 
TIME" ACCOR. Bargain No. NP 
Dida, a fine-toned - Jumping Stay 
inscumsnt. Sise, SHOOTING 
9tn. by Biin.by4:in, GAME, with Pistol, Halt. 
when clod. Only§ = length ‘in. Target, marked 
post free. Othersfrom he’eht 11in., rubber: * silver 
76030. Particulars “pped Arrow and . mount 
on application, Jumping Stag. 13, Bargain No. N or bottom design No, NPAG 


post free, 


two. rost 
iree, Well 
werth 2 
Bargain No. NP62 Bargain No. NP27.— 
MOTTA L ows tue PIPE AND 
Bargain No. NP3. — Ti. . G Seltfilting = PO U GH. Nickel - Silver 
“GENT.S BOX OF PRE Fountdin Pen, Stylo. Model Mounted Imitation Calabash 
SENTS.” — Gold-plated Curb Henerl, India c Vipe and Kubberette - lined 
Albert and Suite of Studs and Links, Case, thir te re Buckakin Leitner Pouch Both 
also Aluminium Cigarette Case and Kick Leads, Copyiny-ink Pen full size. The tw, 1 3, post 
Match Box, All full size, only els and Nibs, Tn newt Case free. 


44, post free. 


Bargain No. NP42. — The 
“ WONDERPHONE” U 
RGAN, 26 model. 
45) reeds. 
Splendid tone. 


nite 


ine thuisa, 
post free, 


unly ls 


NP44. — 
metal toy MOTOR 
Strong clock- 
work movement, runs strai; He or 
ze 
1Oin. by Biin. Post free, 13: 


only 12, 


Bise, SLin. by 2in., post tree 
13. 


Bargain No. NP38.—Black Vulca 


14-ct.Gold Nib. 
+ plete, in Box, with Filer and Instruc- 
tions, 1/3, post free. Equal to really size. 


They are fully iinstrated and bri 


us wu posteard or letter tod. 


special barguins selected 


House,” Hastings, Eng. 


POST 


7/6 FOR 1/3 FREE. 


(A great offer, as an advertisement. to introduce cur grand new 
Thustrated Christmas Catalozne of Cards and Presents, which will be 
sent yratis with Christmas Cards, 


Yesawe will send this 


“ BUMPER-VALUE” Parcel of 25 XMAS CARDS, 


poet free for 13. Pyin Brothers’ Celebrated Christinas Cards are 
kffown the world over is the 

QUALITY Thev re all Booklet 

DESIGNS Cards, and every one is 

finished with SILKE 

4 VALUE § CORD or RIBBON. 

AN wre of the Favourite’ and{ MENT Cards, including 

Populur “ Private Greeung” Style, | PH OTO-MOUNTED, 
end if bought GOLpD- 

in the vsnal re- MOUNTED, 

tefl would EMBOSSED, 
cost 7H, but we VIBW, 

wholesale FLORAL, 

system = trada Cte., favourite 

direct @esigns und all 

pubiic. ifferent 
not wr.ting for FREE E5N- 
this parcel will VELOPES 


be 


missing 
something 


are sent for all 
Cards that will 


really good, not go in 
There are Cards ordinary en- 
for all tastes ; velopes, ‘ Full 
neurly all are ex. sutisfaction or 
pnsive ART full money 
PAR CH. buck" 


of Rubber Type (small and 


capital letters), Type-holder, 
Bo iackel Seu-inking Pad, Tweezers, ‘unl: 
Will also Cards, eC etree se. 1s, 5 though equal 
t yas, amp. cizar, higher - priced 
Length Bargains Nos.54,55.— Seroca 
No matches Lady's Pe KE ‘ . S 
/post HAIR COMBS. 


68 


-— Gent's 


stan diamonds, 


Only 1. the 


with real 
ise. Com- 


plated flexible BRACELET, with Gives 
Padlock and Chain Fastenin 


CUNTAIN Fer. 
Usual s: 


Looks like real gold, 


expensive pens, post frec. 


“* PRESENTS 


THESE TWO BOOKS FREE! 


These two Grand New Buoks (us shown on the 
right and left, will be sent gratin cid post free to 
all applicants in any fart of the World, 
i] of thou-ands 
ot © Barguins by Po-t," from cd. to &4 each, 
Sve below tora few 
frum the thousands, 
Our well known Motto is: Full satisfaction 
or full Money bacx," nd our address, PAIN, 
BROTHERS, Dept. No. 4," The Presents 


Bargain No. NP 


Eee RIN TING sone ae 
OUTFIT. Compicte, in Pod 

neat Box (size, 6in. by © Nick 
4in.}, containing five rows 


low. ground 
Full size. 


set with Pan- 
Either one, 13 post free. 


Bargain No. NP 
43.—A_ 26 
BELECTRIC 
POCKET LAMP, 
Imitation 
Leather 
Nickel-silver Ends and 
Bullseye 
argain No. NP5$1.—Gold- Size, 2jin. by 3jin. 


Fall 1 2, pustfroe. Kiectric 


13. Torch, size. 64in. by 
liin., 1.9, post free, 


Dept, No. 4, the 


PAIN BROTHERS, "3: 


Send 


Bargain No. NP46.—Ie.i CALA Bu 
BASH PIPB, with Hallinarked see ' 
mount. Well made and splendidly tinistied 
Length 5jim. Post tree, 39. Ha 4341 
. price! e baal 
wer 
1D Aare 
—_ 


Bargain No. NP70. 
—Gent.’s Leatherette 
DRESSING CASE. 
containing good Brush and 
Comb, asual size, pest 
free 16. etter quality, 
with Mirror in aaditiun, 

2.9, post free. : 


Bargai No. NWP35. — Colour! 
Tralee TRAIN AND | 


metal clockwork 


2 


Bargain No -bi 
REN'S EOX oF 


ane bee 


{wll siz 


RAILS. Enyine keeps whistling o~ 1 


trave 8 round the track. which i= 441n 


in circumference. Post free, 1 3 


Bar, 
WAL 
Baby Doll (both Dressed . 
wound up the larger Doll walk- uler 
and pushes Majl-Curt. 

by 7in., only 1 4, post tree. 
° 


H Bargain No. NP16.—Tne “REPRAT 
ALBERT. ING” ALARM CLOCK. Nickel- 5 
with | Nickel Case, height, 6. ar lever mever 
plated Fit ings seven times, n he stoped whe 
Au ie Both : rcquired, BLY, port 
full size. tree. + 


Por size, cut how 


ALY 


‘OST FREE 


model 


iM 


Crocodile- 
Body, with 

Bargain No. 
Nickel - plated 
BELL, with wil 


Attachment. 
5,000 flushes. piece. 


any trouble’ 
1°2, post fr 


HASTI 


ain No. NP1.-— Novelty 
ING DOLL, Mail-Cartiund | 


When 


Size, 10)in. 


Vi 
WMIRQUBLE « 


Requires ne winding’ 
Easily tise 


"TRICK: 


Bargain ° 
rite 
BEETL«: 


eyes 


ww Bize. 7. 


Bargain No. NP. 
9-ct. GOLD RING 


wed cise, 


R. 


NP7. PI 
DOOR Ie 


mut peusi 


Bellis 2:in. across 


Nev 


eee 


NG 


